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1 dedicate this book to my respecte 
father Muhammad Younus Sipra Kajlani, a 
truly venerable person, and to my esteemed 
mother Razia Begum, who was extremely 

kind, and was always engaged in prayer. 
Her upbringing, based on Islamic tenets, has 
enabled me to compile this work.

By the Grace of Allah, the Most Glorious 
and the Exalted, they instilled in my heart 
and soul the love for Islamic Monotheism, 
Muhammad the Prophet of Allah and 
his holy Companions. May Allah, the Most 
Glorious and the Exalted, accept my lifelong 
endeavors and make them a source of eternal 
reward for my revered parents and shower 
them with His boundless Mercy (Amen).

1 Al-lsra' 17; 24

“My Lordl Bestow on them Yn. >r 
* raising when, Ms as they did
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Islam commands its followers to 
contribute to the welfare, well-being 
and good of the Muslim community 
(Ummah). It forbids anything that 
causes mischief, sedition or harms the 
interests of the Ummah.

Allah, the Lord of Honor, exhorts 
servants to perfonn good 

and display good

obey PareXl’^8 *

nis is considered J 
reo good
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manners under the Shariah (Islamic Law).

The importance of helping and behaving well toward our parents 
cannot be stressed enough.

These are real-life accounts that I have collected after going through 
quite a number of books. First I thought that I should include the 
stories that give accounts of good treatment of parents, Then I felt that 
stories about children disobeying their parents should also be included 
as lessons to be followed.

The pages of this book are sprinkled with stories on how to please 
parents, so that the readers are inspired to take action and earn their 
pleasure.

We should keep in mind that parents who are angry with their 
offspring immediately forgive them as soon as they repent. Parents 
need us whether they are alive or dead.

The real objective of this book is for readers to learn from the 
accounts of good behavior.

The tales of disobedience provide an opportunity for soul-searching: 
Are we committing such mistakes knowingly or unknowingly?

Unfortunately, there are instances in our society of defiant children 
who harass and disobey their parents. Their misdeeds end badly and 
stand out as examples and warnings to others, to mend their ways and 
earn Allah's Mercy.fir

There are many people in our society who have earned entry into 
Heaven by being extremely respectful to their parents. There are also 
others, who are paving their way to the hellfire by disobeying their 
parents.

Most of these stories have been selected from Arabic books and 
cassettes. The Egyptian colleague at our organization, Mr. Ashraf Sawi 
has cooperated closely in compiling this book. Brother Rizwanullah

Riazi has also helped a lot to render many stories into English from 
Arabic.

I am grateful to Dr Iftikhar Khokar (Islamabad), Hafiz Muhammad 
Nadeem of Darussalam, Lahore, Ahmad Kamran Dehlvi, Haroon-ur- 
Rashid and Gul Rehman amongst other friends and colleagues for 
suggesting corrections. I would like to express thanks to dear Hafiz 
Abdul Azeem Asad, the administrator, Darussalam, Lahore for his 
scrupulous attention to detail and supervision in producing this book. 
May this publication help inform our new generation about their 
duties and obligations toward their parents.

I look forward to getting feedback from esteemed readers!

Your brother

Abdul Malik Mujahid

Darussalam Publishers, Riyadh

Shaaban 1433 H/July 2012
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The Status of Parents 
in the Light of the

Allah the Lord of Honor mentions the

follows:

"Worship Allah and join none with Him (in 
worship); and do good to parents"1

The Status of

in the Light of the
>S4

their parents. Allah the Lord of Honor says:

As for treating parents kindly, Imam 
Ibn Kathir has stated that Allah Almighty 
commands His servants to treat them with
utmost care and kindness because Allah, the
Most Glorious and the Exalted, has created
them from their mother from nothing. At 
several places Allah Almighty commands 
His slaves to worship Him, and He also
enjoins them to be good and dutiful towards

z

rights of parents in the Noble Qur'an as

&
Hoiy Traditions Say (0 Muhammad ^): "Come, I will recite what your Lord has 

prohibited you from: Join not anything in worship with Him; be good 
and dutiful to your parents"2 J

1 An-Nisa'A:36 : .
2 Al-An'am 6:151 • -L-.-gate PARENTS



3T Parents in the Light of the
Noble qu

Regarding the rights 
of parents, Allah the 
Lord of Honor states :

"And your Lord has 
decreed that you 
worship none but 
Him. And that you 
be dutiful to youir 
pa rents. If one of them 
or both of them attain

The Status of Parents 
in the Liqht of the

old age in your life,
say not to them a word of disrespect, nor shout at them but address 
them in terms of honor."1

Commentators of the Qur'an state that besides responding to the 
commands of Divine Providence, meeting the demands of obedience 
to parents is really necessary.

Especially in their old age, we are prohibited even from uttering 
a word of disrespect, let alone shouting at them. They are helpless, 
feeble and dependent, whereas their children are young and 
energetic and have sources of income. Their youthful exuberance is 
in sharp contrast to the seasoned old age of their parents, hi such 
circumstances, it is obligatory to be dutiful towards parents and serve 
them at all times.

Abdullah Bin Masood 4*, a Companion of the Holy Prophet gfc, 
excelled in doing good deeds. Once, wanting to earn the pleasure of 
Allah Almighty, he asked the Prophet

A
i

2 c

"Which deed is the dearest to Allah?" The Prophet replied,

'To say the prayers at their times" Then the Companion asked,

"What is the next good deed dearest to Allah?" The Prophet ££ said,

"To be good, obedient and dutiful to your parents."1
1 Sahih Bukhari, Mawaqitussalat, Hadith: 527

| 17: 23
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^ah's Propjg _ ,w -1

°nce/ another Com™ • S

Messenger of Allah « and™ d Ja hlmail Abt»s, came t„ «

Of the wen-Wisher and teacher |J J*

"Is your mother alive?"

Jahimah answered: "Yes, my mother is alive." The Prophet * the 

most truthful person ever born, said:

. "o'! O < •":*/? £, <

f j i jp 14^ JJ u »*?• x
"Go, serve your mother, for paradise lies under her feet."1

In Arabic, being obedient and dutiful toward parents is called 
Birrul Walidain. The literal meaning of Al-Birr is truth, obedience and 

improvement. Its opposite is 'Aqooq.
In the Shariah the wold Al-Birr has wider Implications, which 

includes helping parents, acting upon divine injunctions, respecting

as y»
✓

■To do good B good eh^er-

, w«n An—



For instance, on occasions such as Eid-ul-Fitr, Eid-ul-Azha, or at the 
beginning of the holy month of Ramadan, we should make sure that 
they are happy. We should seek their advice and honor their wishes 
in decisions concerning the marriage of our children or siblings, ask 
them what kind of clothing they would like to wear at the wedding 
and what gifts should be given to the newly-weds.

to Please Parents

A
llah and His Messenger & have laid great 
emphasis on behaving well towards our parents, 
especially on being dutiful and obedient to our 
mothers. This means that when they grow old, 
we should honor and fulfil their wishes.

The rights of parents can never be fully discharged. However, 
there are some ways that can help us earn their pleasure and 
keep them happy.

We should make our parents feel that they 
are consulted and taken on board in every 
matter. We may request that our mother or 
father accompany us to the market to buy 
clothes of their choice. If, for some reason 
they do not have the means to do so, we 
should buy clothes for them. We will notice 
their happiness and they will pray and bless 
us profusely.

We should also surprise them once in 
a while, depending on the occasion. We 
should suddenly give them things they like 
and need, saying very respectfully: "Dear 
mother (or father, as the case may be), I 
was at the market when I saw these things 
which you use and like, so I bought them 
for you. Please accept them." Such gestures 
are extremely gratifying to parents. It will 
please them immensely to get these types of 
thoughtful gifts from their children.

We should 
make our 

parents feel 
that they are 

consulted 
and taken 
on board 
in every
matter.

Once, when I was in America for work, I saw a seven-seater vehicle
which caught my fancy in a showroom of old cars in Houston. So I 
purchased it. I rang my respected mother, informed her of the purchase
and said that a seat in the vehicle was reserved
news, her joy knew no bounds. She kept talking about it for many days 
telling her visitors and acquaintances that her son Abdul Malik had



Gofedn Principles to Please Parents
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bought a vehicle in which he had reserved a seat for her. She would, in 
any case, have a seat in the vehicle, but I was surprised how much just 
one sentence "One seat is reserved for you" pleased her. Whenever I 
recall this experience, a gentle thought strikes me that a mother is such 
a kind creature that a positive gesture from her child makes her heart 
overflow with love and joy

If you don't live in the same city as your parents, enquire about 
their welfare on the telephone, and inform them of yours. If you live in 
the same city but different localities, try to visit them daily If possible, 
have meals or tea with them. Exchange pleasantries, entertain them 
and seek their prayers.

When you go on a journey, try to say goodbye to your parents. Before 
you leave, sit with them and inform them about your trip. Seek their 
prayers, so that Allah may grant you success and a safe and trouble
free journey.

When meeting your mother, kiss her hand and forehead. This scribe 
had the honor of kissing his mother's feet frequently. I used to put her 
feet on my cheeks, pat them gently, at times tickle them, kiss them and 

savor these moments with pride.

will see from their 

expressions 
pleasing and

You
facial

how 

heartening such talk 
is for them. Then, 
if Allah so desires, 

their prayers will be 
answered. Similarly,^F 
when you return from 
your journey, go first 
to them, if at all possible. 
Sometimes we may w
for an appropriate time to 
them. If their health permits and they are 
not asleep, we should present ourselves and kiss their

see

When you go on | 
journey, try to say 
goodbye to your 

parents. Seek their
prayers that Allah may 

grant you success.
1

feet. We should sit next to them and listen attentively and✓ 
respectfully if they talk about their health and family affairs. Then 

we can tell them about our journey. If we have achieved something 
remarkable, we must share it with them.

Children who show respect in such a manner are also likely to 
be honored in this way 

by their own offspring. 
My son Talha, who is 
studying in England 
these days, once came 
home during vacation 
and said to me, "Dear 
father, I have come 

home with the intention 
to massage you at least 

three times a day." Usually 
children press the feet of their 

elders at night. If you are sick or tired 
and your children press your body, you feel refreshed 

in a few minutes. The sickness and pain in your muscles 

and joints are reduced.

While on the journey we should remain in telephone contact with 
them every day, even if it is only for a few minutes. Just the sound of

M (I

your voice can reassure your mother. She will be completely elated.

You should tell your children about their grandma and grandpa, 
both maternal and paternal, and about the ties of kinship. Brief them 
on the Divine Injunctions as to the rank and status of their elders. 
Inculcate in them love for their elders. Serve your parents in front of 
your children so that you become a role model for them.



Provide the necessities of life for your parents with your own hands. 
For instance, you can tidy their beds, polish their shoes and iron their 
clothes. It may be that you have a servant, a daughter or your wife who 
can do the job, but the pleasure you'll feel by performing this sendee 
with your own hands is unparalleled. You'll see how close you get to 
the heart of your parents. Make sure you keep your appointments with 
them. If you have committed to seeing them at a particular time, try to 
keep this commitment at all costs. However, if it is not possible because 
of unforeseen circumstances, inform them about it. You will definitely

J 

achieve many successes in your life. You should attribute all such 
achievements and successes to your parents whose prayers and proper 
upbringing have made you worthy of it all. Parents feel extremely glad 
and proud when they see the fruits of their child-raising efforts. The 
successes of children are in fact the successes of their parents.

Let them be the first to know about your achievements or promotions. 
Share with them vour successes and secrets. They will be filled with

•* •

happiness. They will realize that their children are obedient even 
as adults. Take it as a foremost responsibility to ensure the medical 
treatment of your parents. If they have blood pressure problems or suffer 
from diabetes, have their regular check-ups conducted by a qualified 
physician. If finances are available, buy machines for measuring and 
recording their blood pressure and sugar levels. Learn how to use such 

' -5 Of Ottnes & ri

devices. Just imagine how satisfied you will feel holding the hands of 
your parents to check their blood pressure or blood sugar level. This 
only takes a few minutes but it will leave them overwhelmed with
feelings of love for you.

They say old age is a disease, therefore 
you should arrange monthly check-ups for 
your parents. If medical reports show they 
are in good health, thank Allah Almighty and 
tell diem the good news. Tell them, "Thank 
God you are in good health. By the Grace of 
God, you do not suffer from any disease. You 
are quite well." If, God forbid, they have a 
serious medical condition, we need not tell 
diem everything. You can recite Qur'anic 
Verses and holy formulae recommended by 
the Prophet on a regular basis. Blow over 
them after reading Surah Fatiha. God willing, 
they will get relief. If they have pain in some 
part of their body, we should massage that 
part gently.

Console them that there is nothing to be 
worried about and that God-willing, they 
will soon regain their health. Don't tell them 
anything sad. For example, it is altogether 
inadvisable to tell them that a friend or 
relative of yours died of the same disease that 
they have. Instead try to encourage them by

BlParents 
feel 

extremely 
glad and 
proud 
when 

they see 
the 

fruits of 
their child

raising 
efforts

1
saying, "That's life". Everybody is vulnerable to disease. Say that their 
suffering will Insha-Allah be penance for their sins and that they may 
possibly fully recover in a matter of a few days and be up and about.



fhree Potent Prayers

Fitting Punishment for a
L JIk/

hen an extremely rich man died, he left his only son a 
considerable fortune. The young man subsequently 
used his inheritance to fulfil his duties toward his 
mother. He made sure that she had everything she 
needed to live a comfortable, happy and contented 
life.

Three Potent Prayers
Allah's Messenger said that three supplications 

(prayers) are sure to be answered, without a shadow of 
doubt:

• The prayer of an oppressed person.

The prayer of the father for his child.

* The prayer of a traveler.

Imam Hassan Al-Basri was asked what parents should 
seek in their prayers for their children. He replied that they 
should pray that Allah grant their children deliverance in 
the Hereafter. Then the questioner asked what would be 
the worst curse parents would make on their children. He 
implied that it was seeking their ruin.

Then one day he married a pretty young woman. His wife was, 
however, selfish and self-obsessed. She treated her mother-in-law 
very rudely and made her life miserable. She would often verbally 
abuse the poor woman. She was completely oblivious to the feelings 
of her mother-in-law.

It so happened, as God willed, that the 
mother-in-law became an epileptic and 
needed constant attention. She was now at 
the mercy of her daughter-in-law.

The young wife felt that her mother-in- 
law was becoming too much of a burden 
with all her health problems. So one day 
she told her husband, "It's time for you 
to make a choice between me and your 
mother. I cannot live with her anymore."■F

"It's time for you 
to make a choice
between me and
your mother. I 
cannot live with 
her anymore."

27
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$
The son made every possible effort to persuade his wife to live 

peacef ully with his mother, but she would not listen to him. He was left 
with two unpleasant choices -- part ways with his mother or separate 
from his wife. He thought about the choice for quite some time. Finally, 
he concluded that he wanted to live with his wife instead of his mother.

Under the influence of Satan, he thought he had made a good 
decision. He did not think at all about how many sacrifices his mother 
had made to raise him.

One severely cold night, he made his mother ;o upstairs and then
pushed her off the roof. The feeble old mother groaned in pain as she
lay dying on the ground. She could not believe that her own flesh and 
blood, the love of her life, could be so cruel and merciless toward her.

It is the practice of culprits and hypocrites to cover up their dark 
actions with a veil of good deeds. After his mother's funeral rites, 

afflicted his mother. His mental illness and epileptic fits worried his 
wife and she soon started treating him the same way she had treated 
his mother. He was now also at her mercy.

•r

It was a cold night when he 
went upstairs to the roof during an 
epileptic fit. He then stood at the 
same place where he had pushed 
his mother to her death. He then 
jumped off the roof and died, a 
fitting retribution for his murderous 

actions.1

1 Anin-ul-qulub compiled by Mus
tafa Kamal; Qisas wa Maas Min 
Aquq-ul-Walidain.

One severely 
cold night, 
he made his 
mother go 
upstairs and

he arranged a gathering for people to offer their 
condolences and pray that Allah grantshim patience 
to deal with the loss of his mother. He did not realize 
that Allah Almighty, the Lord of humankind, Jinns 
and all that exists was fully aware of his ghastly 
act. Neither slumber nor sleep overtakes Him; He 
knows full well even the secrets of our hearts.

Over the following days and weeks, the son 
lost himself in enjoying the luxuries of life. He was 
oblivious of Allah's wrath, totally unafraid that he
was going to be punished for his brutality. Justice 
is delivered without fail in His Tribunal, though 
implementation of the decision may take some 
time. This is because He administers justice at its 
appointed time.

After a long while, the cruel son received his 
deserved Divine punishment. He suddenly fell 
victim to epilepsy, the same disease that had
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R . a ,adycame to 
Baqi Bin Mukhlid who lived 

in Andalusia. He was one of 
the most well-known and 

distinguished scholars of 
Andalusia and respected 

for his knowledge and 
piety. He was an ocean 
of knowledge and the 
paragon of sagacity. He 
was an expert in the

«

■I

<

J

J

•1

WV/*

authenticity!

'Your mother s
prayer 
has been 
answered.
When Lord 
God has given 
you freedom, 
who are we to

sdenee of -e— and r— 

of Holy Traditions Romans had captured
The lady told Baqi Bin house, she had nothing

te son. She said that e«e^ she added that she did not 

have any alternative shelter if she sold the 
house. She asked the scholar whether he 
knew any good-hearted person who could 
pay the ransom. She said, "Ever since my 
son was captured I have been restless and 
had sleepless nights. I am always praying 
for an end to the suffering of my son."

Baqi Bin Mukhlid said, "Let me think 
over it. Insha-Allah (If Allah so wills), I 
will help you in every possible way." 
He then bowed his head and prayed to 
Allah Almighty. The mother also knelt to 
supplicate and implore God for the release 
° The n'oth«'» supplications

A few days later she ,
“ to Bat|i Bin MukMid a. keeP you in 

**G£X*2 Ch3inS- 

““prSSs^T"wasc"bXdfak 3SlanguishtaJ 

was very Wah* oveTn,ad;^ dr a lot. We
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to rigorous labor. When we returned to the prison after the hard 
labor, the chain around my foot suddenly broke and fell to the 
ground/'

The chain came loose from his foot at the same time that his mother
and Shaikh Baqi Bin Mukhlid raised their hands in prayer. The young

for Kindly Treatment
man said that a guard then glared at him and asked, "Have you
broken the chain?" The young man said, "No, not at all. I 
have not touched the chain, it has broken on its own." A 
blacksmith was summoned to repair the shackles and 
his foot was again chained.

The son added, "But as soon 
as I took a few steps, the 
chain broke again and fell to 
the ground.

"The soldiers were
astonished to see what was 
happening. This was an unusual occurrence. The officials of the jail 
were called and informed of the strange incident. The news reached 
their seniors who in turn sent for religious elders to seek their advice.
The bishop amongst the priests came to me and asked, Ts your mother 
alive?' I nodded my head in the affirmative. He said, 'Your mother's 
prayer has been answered. When Lord God has given you freedom, 
who are we to keep you in chains/ Hence, Roman soldiers sent me to 
the Muslim caravan very politely and respectfully."1

1 Musannaf Abd Al-Razzaq: 133/11, 
Hadith 20124; Shu'ab Al-lman Al- 
Baihaqi: 208/6, Hadith: 7924

So the prayers of a grief-stricken mother for her son were answered.

1 Ad-Dua al-Ma-thore wa Aadaba, compiled by Hafiz Abu Bakr Tartoshi, Page 42

Y
ahya Bin Abi Kathir related that when Saiyyidina Abu
Musa Ash'ari and Saiyyidina Abu Amer came 
to the Holy Prophet $ to revert to Islam and pledge 

allegiance to him, he asked them: "There was a woman in your 
caravan who was called by such-and-such name. How is she?"

They replied, "We left that woman with her family."

The Holy Prophet said, "In fact she has been granted forgiveness."

They asked, "0 Messenger of Allah! Why has she been granted 
forgiveness?"

He said, "For treating her mother kindly." Then the Holy Prophet 
g said: "Her mother was very old. A crier warned the people 
of her community that their enemy was going to attack 
them that night (so they should flee from the place). 
Thus she also left home carrying her mother on her 
back. When she got extremely tired, she put her 
down. Then she placed herself belly to belly 
against her mother placing the feet under 
the mother's feet to shelter them from the 
scorching heat. Thus that woman 
achieved deliverance for that 
act of hers (and Allah granted 
her forgiveness)."1
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Scholar of the

This is the tale of a person who did not have even the 
simple luxuries of life. He constantly faced financial 
constraints. What he earned working everyday he 
handed over to his father. He would place whatever 
wages he earned on the table because he considered 
it insulting for his father to stretch his hand towards 
him. He did not want his hand above his father's. 
Whenever he put his wages before the father, the old 
man uttered the following prayer:

O5EEB7PARENTS
Stows Of DuVv i, Obligation

"O Lord of the universe and all that is in it! Make my son understand 
the Noble Qur'an and make him a scholar of the Holy Book."

The son, who was about 20 years old, returned home from work 
one day when by chance he met a religious scholar who lived in the 
same town. People in the town consulted him on religious matters. 
The scholar asked the young man what work he was doing. The latter 
said he was earning a meagre living. The scholar asked him if he could 
spare just one day a week to acquire knowledge. The young man said, 
"Yes, of course, I can give you one day a week. To tell you the truth, I 
am sure to get peace of mind from this learning."

The young man started to visit him once a week and immediately 
benefitted from his knowledge. In a matter of days the young man 
emerged as an intelligent and diligent student. He continued acquiring 
knowledge for a long time. Most of his time 
was spent reading. He had a special interest 
in the Noble Qur'an. First he did his B.A. and 
then got his Master's degree. His father's 
prayers were being answered by Lord God. 
Now he wanted to go for his Ph.D. and started 
thinking about the topic for his doctoral 
thesis. He recalled his father's prayer that 
Allah should make him a Qur'anic scholar. 
He then selected the exegesis of the Noble 
Qur'an as the topic of his thesis.

The day finally came when he presented 
his thesis to the university authorities. The 
young man was about to reap the fruit of his 
hard work. He arrived early at the auditorium 
that morning. His friends and associates 
were also present. As the members of the jury 
entered the hall, he was overjoyed to see that 1

O God of all
that exists?
Make my son
understand
the Noble
Qur'an and
make him a 
scholar of the 
Qur'an.



Scholar of the Noble Quran
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This incident has been taken from the book 'Nawadir-o-'Aja'ib', Page 155. In fact it Is a 
transcript of Shaikh Muhammad Shanqiti's recorded speech. I have taken a little liberty in 
its description but the meaning remains the same.
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and were his first teachers. The jury members were now seated for the 

normally long discussion during which the Ph.D. scholar may drink 

many glasses of water "What?" said his old teacher who stood up, held 
up the hand of his brilliant student and addressed the audience: "I've 
seen a passion for knowledge in this young man since the beginning. 
He's written the thesis on the Noble Qur'an after much effort. I award 
him the Ph.D. degree without scrutiny All of us should hold him in 
high esteem."

The instant the young man heard the decision of his teacher, he 
wept uncontrollably. These were tears of joy tears of thanksgiving and 
humility before Allah the Lord of Honor. This was not an ordinary 
degree that was conferred on him. These were the result of the prayers 
of his father.

I

h
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Hl

Old city of Sana, Yemen

The teacher looked towards his student whose eyes were full of 
tears. He asked the young scholar if he was weeping. "We are extending 
respect and recognition to you. Is this the time for weeping?"

The young man said he was remembering his late father's constant 
prayers for him, which was as follows:

"O God of all that exists! Make my son understand the Noble Qur'an 
and make him a scholar of the Qur'an."

The young man thanked God for giving him such an eminent status 
because of his Qur'anic knowledge.1

Pfeeminenc
of AwaisQarni

Once the most gracious Prophet & told the Companions that 
amongst the Tabi'in1 (successors) was a worthy person called 
Awais who treated his mother very kindly and dutifully.

0< tz z z > * z . z <<z * << A.O * X X A.x*-'
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"If he were to take an oath trusting Allah, He would honor it. He (Awais) 
has a white mark of leprosy. (If you chance to meet him) ask him to beg 
forgiveness for you."

1 Those who have met or accompanied any Companion of the Prophet

0
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After Omar Bin Khattab became. 
Caliph, he often asked the delegations 

from Yemen: "Is there Awais Bin Amer

Stone* Of Duties & Obhg^t> ,r s

amongst you?"

According to historical accounts, 

Saiyyidina Omar Bin Khattab 4b at last 
found Awais Bin Amir during Hajj in 
23 AH. When Awais Bin Amir came 
to him, he asked if he was Awais Bin 
Amir. He replied in the affirmative. The 
Caliph asked him whether his mother 
was living. He again nodded his head. 
Then Omar Bin Khattab 4b said:

If he were to 

take an oath 
trusting Allah, 
He would 
honor it.
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"Where do you intend to go after performing Hajj? Awais Bin Amir 
said: "I wanted to go to Kufa." Omar Bin Khattab 4* said:

"Let me write to Kufa's governor about you (so that he may take good 
care of you)" .

The pious Tabi'i replied,
I A

•• X x ••

7prefer to live amongst the little-known poor."1

Esteemed reader! Just imagine the status and superiority of a person 
who is kind and dutiful to his mother. The Holy Prophet advised his 
Companions to ask Saiyyidina Awais Bin Amir of Qaran, who was not 
a Sahabi (companion) but a Tabi'i (successor), to beg forgiveness for 
them from Allah. Indeed Saiyyidina Awais Bin Amir of Qaran enjoyed 
such a great privilege for treating and serving his mother so nicely.

"I heard Allah's Prophet say, 'There will come to you a person called 
Awais Bin Amir with the reinforcement from the people of Yemen. He 
belongs to the tribe of Qaran, which is a branch of Murad. He suffered 
leprosy from which he was cured but a mark of the size of a dirham 
remains. He is very kind and dutiful to his mother. If he were to take an 
oath in the name of Allah, He would honor it. If it is possible for you, do 
ask him to seek forgiveness for you'."

After narrating this Hadith, Omar Bin Khattab 4> requested Awais 
Qarni 4* to seek forgiveness (from Allah) for him. Hence, he prayed for 

Caliph of Muslims.

Then Saiyyidina Omar Bin Khattab asked him:

1 The details of this incident is in Sahih Muslim, Al-Birr c i u < < .
oirr-was-Silah, Hadith: 2542
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T
he teenage boy was driving his car at top speed when it was 
run over by a truck in a head-on collision. The fuel tank of his 
vehicle caught fire and exploded before people could come 
to his rescue. The car was engulfed in flames. The accident horrified 
onlookers who had gathered at the scene. Many people got out of their 

vehicles to look at the accident. Some courageous young men ventured 
to pull the victim out of the car wreckage. Everyone was sure that the 
young man must have been burnt alive. But lo and behold, the place 
resounded with shouts of AIlah-o-Akbar (God is Great) and La Ilaha 
Illallah (There is no god but Allah) as the young man emerged safe and 
sound. It was incredible that he escaped without a scratch. Everyone 
was beaming with joy.

A person from the crowd went to the young man and asked, ' Do 
you remember doing something good for which Allah Almighty has 
saved you from such a raging inferno?"

The young mail replied, "I work in Jeddah. Today, when I received 
my salary, 1 went all the way from Jeddah to Rabigh where my mother 
lives. I put my whole salary into her lap. Her joy knew no bounds. She 
was extremely happy because I was so obedient and loving. Then she 
raised her hands to God and was lavish in her prayers for me. She said, 
'My Lord! Always keep my son, the piece of my heart, in Your Divine 
Protection.' Thus my mother's prayer for me was answered. I pleased 
my mother and in return Allah saved me from a fatal accident."1J

1 Sa'atan-wa-Sa'atan, Page 156



A Great Reward
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The following morning he raised a hue and cry demanding blood 

for blood and swearing vengeance on the killer. He also brought the 
matter before Musa ’MJi for a ruling. Many people who were questioned 
said they did not know anything about the murder. They said it was

REW A RD unfair and unjust to suspect them.
After hearing details of the case it was quite difficult for Saiyyidina 

Musa ’ftfeR to reach a verdict. The audience suggested that they
should pray to Allah Almighty to expose the killer. Musa liked 
the suggestion. After praying to God, he announced the following
command of Allah Almighty:

This story is about a rich Israelite who did not have 
a male child nor a legal heir except for a poor nephew. 
Although he was close to death, the greedy nephew grew 
impatient and killed his uncle to inherit his fortune. He 
then dumped the dead body in the courtyard of a house in 
another area so that no-one would suspect him.

Verily, Allah commands that you
J slaughter a cow.

4
"Verily, Allah commands you to slaughter a cow."1
The Israelites said to Musa te" that he was making fun of them 

instead of resolving the issue. "What is this? We have asked you to 
find the killer, but you have [instead] issued an order to slaughter a 
cow. How is a dispute over murder linked to the slaughter of a cow?"

The Israelites had a habit of indulging in prevarications and raising 
various objections to avoid Divine Injunctions. True to their old habit, 
they remained evasive. They were ignorant of the Divine wisdom. 
They did not realize that the person commanding them was not an 
ordinary human being, but a prophet. Thus Saiyyidina Musa said 
to them:

St 5# SA M

"I take Allah's Refuge from being among Al-Jahilun (the ignorant or
the foolish)."2

He meant that he was a prophet and it was beneath him to make fun 
of his brethren in faith.

When the Israelites were reassured that the commandment was

1 Al-Baqarah 2:67
2 Ibid
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' from Allah, they said to Musa & that they were prepared to slaughter 
the cow, but he would have to give them the exact description of the 
cow in terms of size, color and other qualities.

The Israelites made the issue more complicated than needed by 
asking Musa && for a description of the cow. If they had slaughtered 
a cow immediately as commanded by Musa &, the objective would 
have been achieved. Allah Almighty too does not like unwarranted 
questions. Therefore, Allah Almighty caused trouble for them by 
complicating the matter further. The wisdom behind these events are 
summarised in many different Qur'anic commentaries:

There was an Israelite who only had one son. When his end was 
near, that person took his calf to the jungle. The calf was his hard- 
earned asset and the fruit of his labor. He left the calf in the jungle 
saying, "O God! Having placed trust in You, I am leaving the calf in 
the jungle to roam there freely until my son grows up (and reclaims 
the animal)."

The animal started roaming freely in tine jungle. Being young, it was 
restive when it saw a human. A few days later, the man died leaving 
behind his wife and son. After his death, the responsibility of raising 
the child fell on the shoulders of the mother who discharged the duty 
according to her capacity. When he became a young man he was highly 
submissive, obedient and dutiful toward his mother.

The young man divided his nights into three parts. He devoted one 
part to Allah's worship, the second part to sleep and the third to the 
service of his mother. As a matter of routine, he went to the jungle early 
in the morning, gathered wood and carried it on his back to the bazaar 
to sell.

One day the mother said to him, "Your father has left you a cow, 
which is in the jungle. Before his death he left that cow in the jungle 
having trust in God to keep it safe, so that you may reclaim it when 
you grow up." She asked him to go to the jungle and pray to the Lord 
of Prophets Ibrahim (Abraham), Isma'il (Ismael) and Ishaq (Isaac) to

get back the cow. "O yes! Keep in mind that it can be identified by 
seeing and feeling the golden rays emitting from its skin," she added.

The young man set out for the jungle. After much effort, he caught 
sight of the cow and called out, "For the sake of Lord of Prophets 
Ibrahim (Abraham), Isma'il (Ishmael), Ishaq (Isaac) and Ya'qub (Jacob), 
come to me." The instant the cow heard his voice it rushed towards
him. As he was taking the cow home with a 
rope around its neck, Allah made the animal 
Speak to him, "O young man who is kind to 
his mother! Ride on me and feel easy." The 
young man quipped, "My mother has not 
allowed me to sit on your back. She has just 
asked me to bring you back by holding your 
neck with a rope."

The cow said, "By the God of Israelites! 
Had you ridden on me, you would have 
never seized control of me. Well, now if you 
command a mountain to walk with you, it 
will be uprooted from its place and walk 

O young man 
who is kind 
to his mother? 
Ride on me 
and feel easv.

with you. This is the reward of being kind and dutiful to your 
mother."

The young man brought the cow to his mother who said to him, 
"You have nothing except this cow. You spend the whole day in hard 
labor to gather wood and pass the night worshiping Allah. Go sell this 
cow so that your financial condition may improve a bit."

The son asked, "Dear mamma, what price should I demand for the 
cow?" She advised him to offer the cow for three dinars and not to sell 
it without her permission. The young man took the cow to the bazaar. 
He was waiting for a customer when an angel came to him in human 
form. Allah Almighty sent the angel to test whether the young man 
was obedient to his mother or would give in to the temptations of his 
lower self. Allah knows everything but He tests His servants to tell the

45
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The angel asked, "How much will you charge for this cow?" The 
young man told the <iggl that the price of the cow was threedinws 

but he would only sell it after getting the consent of his mother. The 

angel said, "I offer six dinars and you don't need to ask your mother. 
Take six dinars and in exchange hand the cow over to me." The young 
man said, "I won't give you the cow without tlie permission of my 
mother even if you offer me gold equal to its weight"

The angel said to the boy, "If so, go back home and return after 
getting your mamma's advice."

happen. I 
won't even
think of
selling the
cow without

The young man returned home from the 
bazaar and told his mother the whole story. 
The mother said, "Go offer the cow for six 
dinars, but do ask me before selling it to 
anybody."

When he went back to the bazaar with 
the cow, the same angel again came to him 
and said, "Are you back after getting advice 
from your mother. What has your mother 
advised you?" The young man said that his 
mother allowed him to sell the cow for six 
dinars, but she had again asked him to seek 
her permission before selling it.

The angel said: "I am prepared to give 
you 12 dinars for the cow right now. Please 
take the money and give me the cow. You 
need not ask your mother."

The young man: "This can't happen. I won't even think of selling 
the cow without my mother's consent."

The young man again returned home and told his mother what 
happened to him at the bazaar. After listening to her son, she said: "The 

j I

person who approached you to buy the cow was art angel in human 
form. The angel tested you. Now if the angel comes to you again, ask 
him whether or not we should sell the cow."

Tlie young man took his mother's advice. When Che angel came to 
him in the bazaar as a customer, he posed the question to the angel. The 
angel said, "Ask your mamma to keep the cow for the time being. A 
murder case will be brought to Musa Bin Imran which will involve 
the purchase of your cow at a huge price."

In keeping with this angelic advice, the cow was not sold. Allah 
Almighty wanted the dutiful son to receive a reward by having the 
cow sold to the Israelites for a huge sum of money. Thus it happened 
accord i ng to His wi 11. '•’ ? | |

The Israelites caused themselves a lot of unnecessary trouble by 
asking Allah's Prophet Musa about the nature of the cow required 
to revive the slain person. Allah therefore ordered them to slaughter a 
particular type of cow which only one person possessed - the young 
man who never disobeyed his mother.

The Israelites found the cow with the young man after a great deal 
of effort. They decided on a price in dinars equal to the weight of the 
cow. When the cow was brought before Prophet Musa he asked 
for it to be slaughtered. He ordered that part of its carcass be used to 
strike the dead body of the slain person, as commanded by Allah. The 
moment the dead body was struck with the part of the slaughtered 
cow, the slain person was brought to life with blood dripping from his 
body. He said that he was killed by his nephew and then died again. 
The nephew was punished by not being given the inheritance from his 
uncle.1 |

1 The details can be found in the commentary of Surah al-Baqarah 2: 67-69. The majority of
Qur'amc commentators have given accounts of this story.
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What else could she do? The rude young man was rn*1^
often say to her: "You are blind and plagued by paraly^- Y* 

my life hell." .

One may well imagine what effect such harsh remarks n 
She showed great patience and endurance in the face of ^|t 

offensive language. At times 
she broke down and sobbed 

uncontrollably.

Her tears had no effect on him. 
Once, seeing her weeping, 
said: "By God! But for your 
pension, I would have left
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You are blind 
and plagued 
by paralysis! 
You've made 
my life hell.
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His mother needed his care but he would do nothing for her with 
his own hands. He would not even look at her in a loving way. He was 
also often quite rude to her.

The only time he would do anything was when he had to take her 
to the bank to get her pension.

But even this was for selfish reasons. He would use her pension to 
line his own pockets.

The poor mother bore all these insults and abuse with patience. 

you in a nursing home." This left the poor mother in an 
indescribable state of agony and distress.

After returning from the bank, the evil son would pocket the pension 
and leave his mother at the mercy of the maidservant. He spent nights 
out with his friends, and enjoyed himself on pleasure trips. He was 
totally unconcerned about his mother's well-being. So much so, he
did not permit friends to ask about his mother. He also prevented his 
mother's family from seeing her. -
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She did not complain about his behaviour, 

but they say that the mills of God grind 
slowly. One day he went on a car journey 
with his friends to a neighboring country 
where they made merry and revelled in 
orgies. He did not think about his mother 
at all.

On their journey home they drove at 
top speed. While they were gossiping with 
each other, the vehicle suddenly skidded 
and overturned. They were trapped under 
the car. It was a big accident but only one 
person was injured - the disobedient son.

He was taken to the hospital and remained 
bed-ridden for one month. Doctors tried

By God! 

But for y0Ur 

pension, I 
would have 
left you in 

a nursing 
home."

their best to save his feet, but the surgery failed. The doctors discharged 
him after a month. But now he was no longer a stout and strong young 
man, he was wheelchair-bound just like his mother.

Soon he was also going to the bank in a wheelchair, not to draw his 
mother's pension but to receive monthly financial assistance from the 
government.1

She was an unmarried nurse living in America who did not 
know anything about Islam and had not had any real contact 
with Muslims. A freethinking woman, she discharged her 
duties at a hospital and then went home to watch television. 
One day she was watching TV when she pressed the remote
control by accident and saw a program about Islam and Islamic 
teachings for the first time. She watched attentively but did 
not see anything impressive. She dismissed it as pointless and 
absurd, and scoffed at it. /.

1 Magazine Al-Anba; book Qisas wa Maas Min Aqooq-ul-Walidain, Page: 87, 88
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A Nurse Discovers True Compassion

The second time she came into contact with Islam Was w(len a 

Muslim couple came to the hospital with a sick elderly woman The 
old woman was hospitalised and the nurse was assigned to care for 

her.

The couple was very concerned about the health of the elderly 
woman. The nurse said, "The husband kept the wife sitting on a chair 

near the patient who was his mother and her mother-in-law. I noticed 

time and again that the wife was very 
sad about the plight of the patient.
Tears would continually roll 
down her cheeks. I thought 
her weeping was of no 
use. Although I had no 
intention to speak to her, 
I eventually asked her 
why she was shedding 
so many tears. 'She is an 
elderly woman and 
quite normal for old 
to fall victim to diseases. Do you 
need to cry so profusely?"'

The young woman replied: "I've come all the way from a foreign 
land with my husband for her treatment. My husband had her 
treated in our country After realising that proper treatment was not 
possible there, we brought her to America."

During their chat the young woman prayed for the recovery and 
recuperation of her mother-in-law. She would also continue to cry 
much to the astonishment of the nurse.

The nurse thought to herself, "Look at this young woman who 
came with her husband from another country Just to ensure the best

parents

treatment for his mother. She is so dutiful towards her mothcf-in- 
law! I would never imagine serving my own mother in this way I 
haven't seen mv mother for four months. I haven't even taken timeIf

to contact her to find out how she is. Even today I have no intention Mr
of seeing her. I'm so unkind towards my real mother. Had it been the 
mother of mv husband, I would have been much more insensitive 
towards her."

The nurse later said, "I pondered over our state of affairs. I envied 
the old patient for receiving such kind treatment If I was that elderly 
woman, would the members of my family take care of me like that?

"I was also greatly surprised that since the hospitalisation of 
the elderly woman, the couple received frequent calls from their 
country. Their family and friends back in their homeland remained 
in constant contact with them. They asked about the well-being of 
the old patient, offering their sympathies and support.

"One day as I entered the waiting hall, I noticed the young woman 
sitting alone. I asked her many questions I had on my mind. She told 
me many useful things about Islam and highlighted the importance 
of Islamic teachings on the rights of parents.

"When I heard the pure teachings of Islam about the rights of 
parents, I reproached myself for staying so far and long away from 
the divine and gratifying teachings of this great faith. This was the 
first time that a passion and love for Islam was aroused in me.

"I saw with my own eyes how the couple went all out to serve the 
elderly woman. They spent whole nights attending to her. Whenever 
her condition improved, their faces beamed with pleasure. When her 
health deteriorated, they were sad. One day the old woman passed 
away. Both her son and her daughter-in-law burst into tears. They 
wept bitterly just like children cry uncontrollably when they are 

hurt.



A Nurse Discovers True Compassion

"After this incident rnv view of Islam changed completely, j 
sought to learn more about the religion. I had drawn closer to Islam
after hearing about the rights of parents and seeing the young 
couple's painstaking care of the old woman. I sent someone to an 
Islamic centre to get me books on the rights of parents. The more I
studied, the more I was drawn to Islam. When I read about the rights
of parents, I imagined myself as an old mother with my children all 
around me, serving me devotedly and expressing their love for me.

"1 felt great love for Islam and so I became a Muslim. I converted 
to this great religion after only learning about the rights of parents 
prescribed in Islamic teachings, without knowing the whole treasure 
of the enlightening teachings.

" Thank God, I am a Muslim. By the grace of God, I married an 
extremely gentle and pious Muslim. We have been blessed with 
children for whose guidance and support I regularly pray to Allah 
Almighty. Now I am the mother of Abdul Malik. You are requested 
to keep me in mind while making prayers wherever you are. Please 
don't forget to pray that my children and I remain steadfast/'1

This incident has been published in different magazines. However, I have gathered info 
mation from the Internet (www.gesah.net).

J

Divine Justice 
and Retribution
He was an arrogant and rebellious son. As an only- 

child, he was spoiled by his parents' excessive love for 
him. He did not think they were important and would 
often verbally abuse them. He was unconcerned about the 
rich rewards in the Hereafter given to those who obey and 
serve their parents. He was the very antithesis of a good 
Muslim son; and did not realize it was a sin to disrespect 
one s parents, let alone trouble them in any wav.

http://www.gesah.net
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When she spoke to him he would abuse her. The situation got so bad 

that she warned him, Your rudeness and loose tongue have crossed 

all limits. There is still time to change, so tread the right path. If you 

don't change yourself, I will ask my brother to make you behave." This 
warning had no effect him. He also insulted and threatened to harm his 

uncle. ,
At 24 he was a man of sturdy build and had the capacity to defend 

Himself. 'if anyone " - <» X

hitting her in the back. she cmlW not
The mother slumpedJ kjve given birth to such a "le*"1 

understand ^e«u ASP«
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naming. Hi. mother, «sd<”°
toehold chore., heard his shneks and 

rushed to him. Tears welled up in her eyes 
when she saw what had happened to him. 

After all she was his mother. No-one can 
measure the amount of love that a mother 
has for her children. Now the mother 
had no option but to say prayers for the 
recovery of his incapacitated hand. She 
raised her hands heavenwards entreating 
God to help her son. However, Heaven had
already announced its decree1. It Was Divine justice and retribution for 
abusing his parents.

Derr reader., bSrllJ hP<y the disobedient

<he iXZsympthy“jPPled forcVer' BU‘lWnkabout 

"«ls otthe compiler ol the bookOi J "dfeobedient son m the 
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«Ke to ask you:

s

Your rudeness 
and loose 
tongue have 
crossed all 
limits. There 
is still time 
to change, so 
tread the right 
path.

-—•
Syed Abdm Rahm

an AI-Rafa-j
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Messenger of Allah 

explained to his 

Ummah (Muslim 

Community)

in clear terms

about the worth, 

importance and 

rights of the mother

One day a dear Companion, Mu'awiyah Bin Haydah 4>, presented 
himself to Allah's Prophet £ and sat respectfully in his presence. He 
hoped to have success in the Hereafter. He was veiy enthusiastic about 
doing good and asked Allah's Messenger;

« jjf

"O Messenger of Allah ! Who is the most deserving of kind treatment?"
W i 1 -S

With his face beaming, Allah's Messenger said: ikilob

"Your mother."
.0 ' 0 A

The Companion asked, "Who next (who is next in worth
and grade)?"

►-4

31

1 Jam/' Tirmidhi, AI-Birr-o-
5139

The Messenger w again said: "Your mother."

The Companion again asked showing the utmost respect: "Who is 
next in grade after her?" -

The reply still was: "Your mother."

The Companion ventured once again: "O Messenger of Allah! Who 
is next?" ’ .

Then the Messenger 1s said, "Your father."1

This is how the Messenger of Allah explained to his Ummah 
(Muslim Community) in clear terms about the worth, importance and 
rights of the mother. The question now arises whether we are of those 
people who respect and uphold the rights of our mothers.

Was-Silah, Hadith: 1897; Sunan Abi Dawood, Al-Adab, Hadith:

59



Recipe for Long Life and Wealth
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Recipe for Long
Life and Wealth Prays for his Father

Who among you does not wish for a long and prosperous life? 
No-one wants to die young. The Prophet of Allah £ has provided 
a sure formula for the fulfilment of such desires in the following 

Holy Tradition:
J

Noble Qur'an provides accounts of many prophets 
before Islam who were obedient and dutiful to their

ti" > 'J**z • zn

"Whoever wishes for a tong life and increase in his sustenance should 
be obedient and dutiful towards his/her parents and should keep 
good relations with his kith and kin."1

parents. The Noble Qur'an specifically mentions 
the prayers of Nuh and Ibrahim for their 
parents.

(J >

“My Lord! Forgive me, and my parents, and him who enters my home
Imam Tirmidhi has narrated another saying of Allah's Prophet & as 

follows:

"Kind treatment of parents is a cause of longevity.'?

Some hukama3 have stated that treating our parents kindly and 
having good relations with kith and kin extends life and provides 
greater prosperity, even if this is the behaviour of a sinful person.

as a believer."1
According to Qur'anic commentators he 

(Noah W) frequently made supplications 
to Allah seeking forgiveness for his parents. 
The Father of Prophets, Ibrahim was 
extremely obedient to his father whom 
he loved a lot. Despite his father being a 
polytheist who did not believe he was a 
prophet, he kept advising him. Verses 42 to 
47 of Surah Maryam in the Noble Qur'an

I am gripped 
by the fear 
that Divine 
punishment 
should befall

1 Musnad Ahmad: 3/267
2 Jami' Tirmidhi, Al-Qadar, Hadith: 2139
3 Plural of Hakim (lit. wise one), a term used to describe the polymath sci

entists and philosophers who played a central role in the development of 
science in medieval Islam. Now the term is used for a physician or doctor in 
India and Muslim countries who uses herbs and other traditional ways to treat illnesses.

gives an account of their conversation. 
Please read it; you will see how he guided 
his infidel father to the right path.

He said to his father," Dear father! Why

you and you 
become a 
companion of

do you worship the idols which cannot hear
1 Nuh 71:28

Satan.



Abraham «> Prays for his father

or see or do any good for you? O my kind
father? Such know
to me as you do not have access to fit]. So 
listen to me. I'll guide you precisely to the

A Maternal Aunt's

right path.
O Ibrahim!

Are you
"My dear father! Please give up the 

worship of Satan. Very disobedient to Allah 
the Most Gracious is Satan. I am gripped by

deviating 

from our
the fear that Divine punishment should befall 
you and you become a companion of Satan."

The father replied: "O Ibrahim [Mj! Are

gods? Listen, 

if you do not

Utterly dejected and broken-hearted, a person once came to 
Allah's Prophet & and said,

"0 Allah's Prophet x I have committed a grave sin. Do 1 have penance 
for that?"

you deviating from our gods? Listen, if you desist from it. The Holy Prophet 4*  said,

do not desist from it. I'll stone you to death. 
Get lost and be away from me (leave me 
alone so that I may not break your bones in 
retaliation)."

111 stone you

to death.

Our master Ibrahim replied in a manner we should all emulate: 

"Well, peace be on you. I'll keep praying to my Lord God seeking your 

forgiveness, Who is ever more gracious to me."

Esteemed readers! It is clear from this conversation that Ibrahim $9 

loved his father despite his threats. Just imagine the lofty pedestal on 

which our master Ibrahim » was placed for cherishing his father so 

intensely and praying for his well-being!

"Do you have your mother?" -

He said, "No."

Then the Holy Prophet asked,

"Do you have your maternal aunt?

He said, "Yes, she is alive."

"Go give her good treatment.

This Hadith shows that a maternal aunt enjoys the same status

as a mother.

1 Jami' Tirmidhi, Al-Birr Wassila, Hadlth:19O4; Sahih Ibn Hibaan: 2/176/177

Ur

h knowledge has been revealed
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a ~:he ""8 a * -at her side and seemed to be eni sunset and the light twinkling waves.She appeared to be thinking about
tea from a teapot enjoying the beautiful on the frolicking

ihow many heart-rending stories and unforgettable incidents might lie in the depths of the ocean. Her own life seemed to be similar to that of the sea.There were members of a family nearby who were talking animatedly among themselves. They were also |g having tea. -When the family started packing up to eo home, it was already 1 a.m. The old woman w® Qn the waler. ____________
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fixed on the water.
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Theelderly my son. He is about to
good reward!1 a“ j on the way." 
Maybe he has been y ( one now

„r «iid- "Dear aunt! It s nan e
The stranger said. „

and this area is deserted.The oId woman said: "Yes, you re right. Bu Xt else can I do except wait for my son?Please look at this letter that my son gave me when he left me here. Please read it for
me.*

He opened the letter and read: "The reader is requested to leave the bearer at an old age home."The moment he read the letter, the other members of his family cried out ■HI m anguish. They felt great pity for the IlteT? who had given birth to such i K him for two ° ^Th -t ‘VWM. AH ; ** he cou|d sleep in
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Maalik

•
 B C? s' Awf k*11

son of Maalik bin Abu
I Awf Ashjai' 4*, was once

captured by enemy troops.
When the news reached Maalik 

Ashjai' and Iris wife, they were very sad. His mother wept bitterly. 
Sayyidina Maalik then went to the noble Prophet & and said: 

o - o X* f
((cA i. _|))

"La hawla wala quwwata illah Billah " (There is no power or capability 
ept from Allah). Their frequent invocation of the holy formula bore 

fruit. Their son Awf bin Malik Ashjai' had his shackles broken in the 
prison thanks to their repeated prayers. He composed himself and fled 
from his enemies. Awf bin Maalik 4^ then saw a female camel and rode 
away with it, and many other camels of the enemy.

Awf bin Maalik «&> did not stop until he reached his home and called 
out to his family. The moment his father heard his voice, he said:

"By the Lord of the Ka'ba! This is my son Awf."

When his mother heard this, she celebrated, saying: "Subhan-Allah 
(Glorified is Allah)! My son has escaped the clutches of the enemy."

Awf bin Maalik had suffered while in prison and was in 
excruciating pain. His parents and servants took him inside the house, 
but to their surprise many camels entered the compound. Awf bin 
Maalik & explained what had happened.

Maalik & went to the Holy Prophet and told him 
about Awf and the camels. The Holy Prophet



An Intense Love

said:

"Treat these camels the way you treatyour camels."

It is against the backdrop of this incident that the following Verses 
of the Noble Qur'an were revealed:

Stores

"And whosoever fears Allah and keeps his duty to Him, He will make 

a way for him to get out (from every difficulty). And He will provide 
Him from (sources) he never could imagine. And whosoever puts his 
trust in Allah, He will suffice him."1

1 Jami' Tirmidhi, Siffatul Qjyamah, Hadith: 2441; Sahih Ibn Hibban 186/6; Musnad Ahmad: 
28/6

2 The details can be seen in books At-Targheeb wat-Tarheeb, Hadith: 2446; ‘Usdul Ghaba: 
37/5,300-301/4; Jami' Al-Uloom wal Hikm: 1/493; Wal-Asaabah: 4/617; Wal-isti'ab, Page 
586-587

"A representative from my Lord came to me and 
gave me a choice between two things: admitting 
half of my Ummah to Paradise or intercession. Thus 
I chose intercession (for the Judgment Day). My 
intercession will be for the person who does not 
associate any partner to Allah."1

This incident shows the intense love that the parents of Sayyidina 

Awf bin Maalik had for him. In another tradition, it is related that

both parents went to the Holy Prophet £ when he was captured to 

express their grief.

Sayyidina Awf bin Maalik Ashjai' & also loved his parents dearly 

His Kunyah1 2 was Abu Abdur Rehman. He took part in the Battle of 

Khyber. He held the flag of the tribe Ashja' in his hands during the 

Conquest of Makkah. He settled in Syria at the end of his life. Holy 

Companions and their Successors have reported certain Hadiths from 

him. The following Hadith about the intercession of the Holy Prophet 

has been related by Sayyidina Awf bin Malik Ashjai'

Sayyidina Awf bin Malik Ashjai passed away in Damascus in 73 
AH.2

Sayyidina Abu Sa'eed reported that Allah's Messenger said, 

"There will be from my Ummah those who will intercede for many 

groups of people, for a tribe, for a clan (between ten and forty members) 

and for just one man till they enter Paradise."

1 At-Talaq 65. 23
2 Kunyah is a teknonym, the name of an adult derived from his/her child, especially 

the eldest one. It is expressed by using abu or umm, i.e. "the father of" or "the 
mother of’* as an honorific in place of or along with given names.
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fruit. Their son Awf bin Malik Ashjai' had his shackles broken in the 
prison thanks to their repeated prayers. He composed himself and fled 
from his enemies. Awf bin Maalik *&> then saw a female camel and rode 
away with it, and many other camels of the enemy.

Awf bin Maalik did not stop until he reached his home and called 
out to his family. The moment his father heard his voice, he said:

Xti *""’*.* ^

Ashjai' 4b and his wife, they were very sad. His mother wept bitterly.
Sayyidina Maalik 4b then went to the noble Prophet £ and said:

"My son has been captured."

The Holy Prophet & advised the parents to repeatedly read,

“ JjL Vl Vj V”

‘'La hawla wala quwwata illah Billah" (There is no power or capability 
except from Allah). Their frequent invocation of the holy formula bore

"By the Lord of the Ka'ba! This is my son Awf."

When his mother heard this, she celebrated, saying: "Subhan-Allah 
(Glorified is Allah)! My son has escaped the clutches of the enemy."

Awf bin Maalik had suffered while in prison and was in 
excruciating pain. His parents and servants took him inside the house, 
but to their surprise many camels entered the compound. Awf bin 
Maalik explained what had happened.

Maalik & went to the Holy Prophet and told him 
about Awf and the camels. The Holy Prophet
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"Treat these camels the way you treat your camels."

It is against the backdrop of this incident that the following Verse 
of the Noble Qur'an were revealed:

LovlfiQ QUL^msBlsrPARENTS
Stories Of CM** & Obhg.it>on

"And whosoever fears Allah and keeps his duty to Him, He will make 
a way for him to get out (from every difficulty). And He will provide 
Him from (sources) he never could imagine. And whosoever puts his 
trust in Allah, He will suffice him"1

1 At-Talaq 65: 2,3
2 Kunyah is a teknonym, the name of an adult derived from his/her child, especially 

the eldest one. It is expressed by using abu or umm, i.e. "the father of" or "the 
mother of" as an honorific in place of or along with given names.

This incident shows the intense love that the parents of Sayyidina 
Awf bin Maalik had for him. In another tradition, it is related that 
both parents went to the Holy Prophet when he was captured to 
express their grief.

Sayyidina Awf bin Maalik Ashjai' also loved his parents dearly. 
His Kunyah1 2 was Abu Abdur Rehman. He took part in the Battle of 
Khyber. He held the flag of the tribe Ashja' in his hands during the 
Conquest of Makkah. He settled in Syria at the end of his life. Holy 
Companions and their Successors have reported certain Hadiths from 
him. The following Hadith about the intercession of the Holy Prophet 

has been related by Sayyidina Awf bin Malik Ashjai' 4-=>:

"A representative from my Lord came to me and
gave me a choice between two things: admitting 
half of my Ummah to Paradise or intercession. Thus
I chose intercession (for the Judgment Day). My 
intercession will be for the person who does not

Sayyidina Awf bin Malik Ashjai passed away in Damascus in 73 
AH.2

Sayyidina Abu Sa'eed reported that Allah's Messenger said, 
“There will be from my Ummah those who will intercede for many 
groups of people, for a tribe, for a clan (between ten and forty members) 
and for just one man till they enter Paradise."

1 Jami' Tirmidhi, Siffatul Ctiyamah, Hodith: 2441; Sahih ibn Hibban 186/6; Musnad Ahmad: 
28/6

2 The details can be seen in books At-Targheeb wat-Tarheeb, Hadith: 2446; 'Usdul Ghaba:
37/5,300-301/4; Jami' Al-Uloom wal Hikm: 1/493; Wal-Asaabah: 4/617; Wal-lsti'ab, Pal 
586-587 ■■
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JLovmg Our'PARENTS
Stones Of Duties & Obligations

Sayyidina Jabir bin Abdullah mlitM. thu * —

*O Ahabs Prophet ft / The elderly person has said some poetic verses m
hrs heart that have not reached your ears."

77 7 «a» relates mat a young man came to
the I lolv' Prophet ft and said M r

*O Allah's Prophet ft/ My father wants to take possession of my 
belongings.19
I he 1 loly Prophet ft said, r -*  .u— • "Bring your father to me *
The young man went to his father and said, ' Jhe Holy Prophet t 

has ordered you tn present vourselt before him Let s go there “
When the father came, the Moly Prophet * said. -•*■

"Your son has complained that you want io take pcftmston d his 
belongings.**

I he father exc (aimed, *0  Prophet of Allah ft! Please just a>k rm son 
w het her I have taken his Ixdongings to meet my own expense**  or the 
needs of the children and his relative*.*

Meanwhile Jibril mw came to the Holy Prophet ft and said.
•/ \ ' r * * ? * * > * • . , y 1 i t t I *

J*****  B Lx> mjt t3

The Holy Prophet ft asked the elderly person, •S’lJJLi - *1; V <■ Jj J-*»  
‘Have you said poetic verses in your heart?*  The old man confirmed it and said, 
•Li.; dL Jlu;<U’ ul3 - Allah Almighty strengthens our insight and 
belief about you all the time." He then read out the seven verses he had 
conceived in his heart. Below is the gist of these verses:

Jv .

"When my son was born, I underwent many ordeals while taking 
care of him. When he fell ill, I had sleepless nights. I stayed awake
the whole night. I was sad and upset whenever I found him in 
trouble, although I knew very well that death comes sooner or 
later. But this blood relation demands that a father assume the
responsibility for protecting his son until death. Today, after being 
mistreated by my son, I feel as if I am a stranger not his father. O 
son, when you reached the threshold of youth, I cherished a sweet 
dream that you would earn your livelihood and lend me a helping 
hand. Glory be unto Allah, what a return I have received from you! 
Your behavior towards me has changed: you have become rude. 
You put on airs thinking that you have done me a great favor by 
being a little cooperative. Now I am heavily indebted to you. If you 
had been aware of the rights ofyour parents you might not have 
treated me as if I were an outsider!*

Sayyidina Jabir 4*,  the Companion who related this incident, 
reported that when the Holv Prophet ft listened to these poetic verses, 
he broke into tears, held the son bv collar the and said:

'Go away! You and all your belongings are your father's* 1

This incident fughlights a son's obligations to his father. A 
son should not get angry with his father even if he uses all his 
belongings That's why the Holy Prophet ft scolded the son.

Ab;ad-M|-u.pom 1/330-332, Oarul Kuteb Al-'Wmiya Beirut, research by Abdul Jabbar Za 
<aar ] 978 OiM an-Nubuwwah til Bathaqi 6/505
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looked out of the window to see what was going she was vm 

upset when she saw that the stores in the low ____________
fire and people were crying out for help. She could hear should 

evacuate the building," "hurry up," "make your escape* “come 
downstairs". She didn't know' what to do.

She hurried to wake up her two 
daughters, who ran upstairs 

The flames had already 
reached her flat
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The woman was sick wi 
her little child. It was now dark an 
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In the meanwhile, however, fire

fighters had successfully brought the 
fire under control. A great cheer went 
up from the crowd when the rescuers 
brought the baby out of the smouldering 
building. The infant was not injured at 
ail. Everyone rejoiced in the streets.
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The following is an interview with him.

Interviewer: Respected Abdullah Bane'mah! Your story about the 
rights of parents is very well-known and is a lesson to those who do 
not know the worth and importance of parents. Would you please tell 
us something about this?

Abdullah Bane'mah: Praise be to God! I'll like to say that I'm a 
humble seeker of knowledge. I take this opportunity to tell my story 
with the intention that it may serve as a warning to others. Says Allah 
Almighty in the Noble Qur'an:

It s true that the
lower part of my 
body is paralysed, 
but I'm lucky 
to have a God-given
opportunity to repent.

rm 1

"And remind (by preaching the Qur'an, 0 Muhammad $£), for verily, 
the reminding profits the believers."1

My story is a bit long but I will try to give an abridged account of it. 
Before I start, I would like to say that it is purely by the Grace of God 
that I've been granted the power to repent. It is He Who kept me alive 
so that I might render services in the cause of His faith and call people

Abdullah Bane'mah, a Yemeni who lives in Jeddah, the port 
city of Saudi Arabia, is paralysed from the waist down and 
bedridden. Despite this disability, he has become a successful 
preacher, even though it is difficult for him to turn the pages of 
the Noble Qur'an while reading. He says that his condition is 
a result of his father's curse for being disobedient His mother 
takes care of him. His story is well-known in many Arab 
countries and his speeches have been broadcast on a number of 
Arabic television channels.

to the true and right path 
of Islam for the rest of my 
life. This great bounty of 
Allah Almighty 1 can never 
disregard. It's true that the 
lower part of my body is 
paralysed and disabled, 
but I'm lucky to have a 
God-given opportunity to 
repent. I have also had the 
opportunity to serve the

Adh-Dharivat 51:55

Abdullah Bane'mah on his bed
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Warntng io Others ^ ‘:< I w
Divine Faith to some degree. My thanks to God on this score cannot be 

overemphasized.

I will now tell you about parts of my life that will make your hair 

stand on end.

To be honest, I kept bad company and started smoking. I enjoyed 

puffing on cigarettes.

Somebody told my respected father about this bad habit. It's painful 
for a father to have children who smoke or indulge in bad habits. My 
father was angry and asked me, "Is it true that you smoke?" I replied, 

"No, not at all. Who gave you this false news? I've never ever touched 

a cigarette."

I did not care that I was lying to my father. I did not fear God. So 

F I lied deliberately, even though, according to a Hadith of the Holy

Prophet %, Flasehood leeds to transgression and transgression leeds

to the Hell-fire1. , f
My father asked, "Are you speaking the truth that you don't smoke?

Is the report about you false?"

"I say I don't smoke, I don't smoke, I don't smoke. Why are you 

asking me the same question again? What do you want?" I shouted at 

him and told him to leave my room. My father was hurt by my remarks 

and said, "May Allah Almighty break your neck if you smoke!"

This was a sort of curse that my father put on me, I did not take it 

seriously. To me, it was like nothing had happened. My brother (to the 

interviewer); you are seeing me in this crippled state right now, but at 

least I'm alive and have taken the path of guidance. I'm glad that Allah 

Almighty kept me alive and I found an opportunity to repent. God 

forbid! Had my father's curse claimed my life, I would have been in a 

worse situation. Is it not true that the pleasure of Allah Almighty lies

1 Bukhari, Muslim

f
RENTS

SwHtt Of Qutim * Obligations

in the pleasure of parents? Is it not true that by earning the displeasure 

of parents we earn the displeasure of Allah Almighty? Is it not true that 

Heaven lies under the feet of parents; and those who ate disobedient to 

their parents deseive Hell? :

I tried to convince my father with an oily tongue and 
false replies, and I rebuked him. But he was hundred 
percent sure that I smoked, that's why he cursed me 
before he left the room.

After eating supper that evening, I went to sleep. 
The next day I got up, washed my face and left for 
school. When I returned from school I went to a 
swimming pool with a few friends. We often went 

there to relax.

I was a very good swimmer When we reached the 

pool, we noticed that its tap was turned off. My friends 

suggested that we don't swim and rather go home. But 

I insisted that they should wait because I Was going 

to turn the tap on. The tap was at the bottom of the 

swimming pool, which was about three-and-a-half 

metres deep. I'm one metre and eighty-two centimetres 

in height. I tried to go down to the bottom of the 

pool with the help of a chair. When I dived mto the 

swimming pool to reach the tap, I was trapped under 

the chair and unable to move. When I did not come up, 

my friends thought that, as a good swimmer, I might 

have dived deeper for fun. I tried my utmost to move 

my body but I was unable to do so because (Sod had 

something else in store for me. Later, when the water 

brought me back to the surface, the lower part of my 
body was paralysed,
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Warning to Others

I was quite sure that I was dying and my funeral rites would soon 

be performed. I then remembered that, according to the teachings of 

the Holy Prophet Allah Almighty answers prayers that are made 

to Him with reference to one's good deeds, especially when one is 

in difficulty. I started praying earnestly to Allah mentioning a pious 

act of mine: I used to help an old woman by giving her a portion of 

my income. In return, the elderly woman prayed for me. Whenever 

I gave her alms, she raised her hands heavenwards. Allah Almighty 

also guided me to the following Hadith of the holy Prophet

<&Ji O d)i A \ > 1ais

"One whose last words are La-ilaaha 11 lai la h will enter Heaven."1

I therefore started reciting the Kalima Shahadat2. Meanwhile my belly 
was distended with water and I was unconscious. My brother says that 
I was pulled out of the swimming pool after 15 minutes, which meant 
that I should have died. But the situation was different, true to the 
following saying of the holy Prophet

"Good deeds hinder bad death."3

My brother says that after I was pulled out of the water, and when 

they pressed my belly with their hands, many litres of water came 

out of my mouth. After regaining consciousness, I found myself in 

a hospital where I would remain for four years. The first procedure 

at the hospital was a hole in my throat. 1 had difficulty breathing. I 

could, not speak for about nine months. The air I breathed in leaked 
out of the hole in my throat, so there was also the problem of inhaling 
oxygen, I had sixteen operations on my body. My whole backside was
1 Sunan Abi Daud, Al-Jana’iz, Hadith: 3116, Allama Al-Bani has declared this Hadith as Sahih

2 Testification: I testify that there is no god but Allah and I testify that Muhammad
& is Allah's worshipper and prophet.

3 Sahih Al-Jami as-Saghir, Hadith: 3795
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incapacitated and remained under treatment for ten to twelve years. I 
have been confined to a bed for the last fourteen years. I am passing 
time with gi’eat fortitude and patience. .

Today you're seeing me paralysed. I'm to blame for this condition. 

I did not heed the advice of my father when I was young and wasted 

my time. I lied and mixed with bad people. I consequently suffered 

and lost my youth.

I also want to let you know something about 
my mother. I've realized that our new generation 
is lagging behind in serving our mothers. What 
have we given them? After all, they gave birth to 
us and raised us.

Even though 
you are in 
a miserable

Once, a group of twenty orphans visited me. 
They sat around me. I told them my story in y y y

detail and answered all their questions. When 
they were about to leave, one of the young 
men kept standing by me. He did not leave 
with the others and was weeping bitterly. His 
tears moved the other people sitting around 
me. 1 asked him, "My dear! Why are you 
crying?" He said, "Abdullah! I wish that I was 

like you."

condition.
you are 
lucky to have 
parents who 
live with
you.

1 said to the young man, "My brother! Have fear of Allah Almighty. 

Why do you want to take my place?" He replied quite innocently, "You 

have parents while we live without their protective care. Even though 

you are in a miserable condition, you are lucky to have parents who 

live with you. We don't have this great blessing. Parents are such 

invaluable asset."1

1 www.saaid.net;www.bdrl30.net

http://www.bdrl30.net
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marks in his examinations so the government off ered him a scholarship 
to study in a foreign country.

His mother was willing to send him - a piece other heart - to study 
abroad. She wanted him to get a good education and earn a good living 

in a top position.

Finally the day came when he had to leave. A taxi was waiting 
outside to take him to the airport. The driver was impatiently hooting 
the car horn. She helped him gather his luggage and went outside with 
him He got into the car, shut the door and the car drove off. When the 
car disappeared from sight, she went inside, lay down on her bed and 

cried her heart out.

Her only blood relation in the world was her child who meant the 

world to her. Her husband had died leaving nothing behind but a small 

house which was not very valuable.

The cute baby boy was only a month old when his father, and her 
husband, died. After his passing, she devoted much of her time and 
energy to the upbringing and education of their child.

She was overjoyed when he started school. She would drop and 
pick him up from school on a daily basis. When he passed his primary 
school examinations and presented the certificate, her pleasure was 
beyond description.

He progressed rapidly, completing his college education with a 
degree from a famous higher education institution in the capital city of 
his country. This was another major milestone for his devoted mother. 
He told her he wanted to continue his education. He had scored good

He finally reached the foreign country. In those days, most people 
who lived abroad contacted their families at home by writing letters. 
His mother did not know how to read or write. She pleaded with 
neighbors to write to her son on her behalf. When she received a reply 

from him, she asked them to repeatedly read it out to her.

How time flies! Days change into weeks, weeks into months and 
months into years. One day a neighbor received a letter from the son 
saying that he had been awarded a Ph.D. When his mother heard that 
he had completed his doctorate, she was overjoyed.

One fine day someone knocked on 
her door. She was in a deep, 
peaceful sleep and 
did not hear 
anything. 
Then the knocks grew 
louder and 
woke her. She 
got up and 
went to the
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door.

When she opened it, she saw a handsome young man dressed in 
English clothing. It was her son she had not seen in six long years. 
They embraced each other and burst into tears.

They sat for a long time afterwards talking about the many things 
that had happened during their years apart.

Soon their circumstances changed considerably. He found a job 
with a good monthly income. With the permission of his mother, he 
sold their old decrepit house and purchased a beautiful bungalow in a 
posh city area.

His mother now wanted him to marry. She said she knew of a girl 
who was decent, well-mannered, beautiful, obedient and docile. His
mother had been watching the girl for many months and had chosen 
her as a bride for him, but he told her that he was not ready for marriage 
yet. His mother made it clear that the girl was not like others who were
only interested in buying the latest fashionable clothing and spending
time in the city's bazaars.

One day, however, he said that he wanted to marry a girl he had 
chosen himself. She was the daughter of a rich and prominent man. 
The wedding was held with much pomp and ceremony and the 
beautiful young wife moved in with them.

His new wife was arrogant and haughty. But whenever he asked 
his mother about the behavior of his wife towards her, she would 
invariably say, "Son, she is a good daughter-in-law. She treats me with 
respect." His mother did not want to hurt his feelings or cause any 
trouble in the home.

But the situation only got worse. Soon he was also not taking any 
interest in his mother. His daily routine was to work, return home, 
spend time with his wife, eat supper and then go to bed. Gradually, 
his love for her dissipated. The situation deteriorated to such an extent 
that he often did not think of her for a whole day and night.

jfflEE^PARENTS
Stores Of » ObiidSflonfi

o yes! Don't 
sit with the
friends of
my wife in 
the hall; it's
a question of 
honor for me
and my wife.

One day he returned from work early 
because his wife's friends were coming to 
visit. His mother was washing her clothes 
with her feeble hands in the bathroom. He 
stood at the doorway of the bathroom, with 
his wife behind him, and said to his mother, 
"I have come all the way from the office to 
tell you that friends of my wife are about to 
visit us. We have arranged a feast for them. 
You should wear a nice dress in keeping 
with the status of my wife. O yes! Don't sit 
with them in the hall; it's a question of honor 
for me and my wife."

Ulis was the final straw for the poor old 
woman. She could not believe her son was 
speaking to her in this manner. This was the 
boy she had toiled to raise and educate. She 
put her few clothes into a plastic bag and left 
the house. As she looked back at the bungalow, tears welled up in her 
eyes. Then she heaved a sigh and said to herself: "May Allah forgive 
you! By God, I have always been good to you and your wife. By God! 
I can't remember if I have ever caused any trouble for your wife. May 
Allah forgive you all, my son!".

Many months passed by. The old mother lived in many places 
during this time. From time to time, she asked people about the well
being of her son. As the years passed, her son and daughter-in-law 
almost completely forgot about her. Then her son fell ill. - y114

At first it seemed as if he had contracted an ordinary disease, but it 
soon became clear that this condition would be difficult to treat When 
a physician at a clinic failed to treat him, he was referred to a hospital. 
When his mother heard about his condition, she was anxious to see 
him. She immediately hired a taxi to go to the hospital. A mother fe 
after all a mother. However, her daughter-in-law ordered the hospital
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He was treated at the hospital for a long 
period, and then also at home for quite some 
time, but he could not recover completely. 
When his bank account was exhausted, the 
couple were forced to sell their household 
goods to pay for the medical bills. His wife 
soon got tired of looking after him. She used 
every opportunity to rebuke and snipe at 
him. He was helpless and could do nothing 
but lie in bed and endure her rude behavior.

Enough is 
enough!
I am 
suffering 
under you. 
We can't 
live like this. 
I want a 
divorce right 
now.

One day his angry wife said to him, 
"Enough is enough! Ever since I came here 
I've had a hard and difficult life. In the 
beginning, I suffered under your mother, 
and now I am suffering under you. We can't 
live like this. I want a divorce right now."

He felt as if she had slapped him hard 
across the face. But he had no choice. He initiated proceedings and 
they got divorced. After they separated, his health deteriorated further. 
Now he thought of his mother all the time and realised that he needed 
her to look after him and help him recover. But he did not know where 

she was. People did not 
have any news about 
her. Although weak, 
he often went out to 
search for her. One day 

b he passed a mosque in a 
| locality at about sunset 

and went inside to pray. 
When he entered the 
mosque gate, he saw 
an old woman standing

there with a begging bowl.
Then he realized who she was.
It was his mother.

1 Qisas wa Maas min Aqooq-ul-Walid- 
ain, Page 68-74 177

and

Do Jihad

He was shocked. He 
immediately fell at her feet and 
implored her to forgive him 
for his misdeeds. Weeping, 
he held her hands and took 
her home, repeating loudly, 
"The curse of Allah and angels 
on such a faithless wife who 
separated me from my mother. 
Curse my Ph.D. degree which 
expelled the love for her from 
my heart. Curse the bungalow 
that estranged me from my 
mother. Curse my handsome 
salary package that blinded 
my heart to the importance of 
my mother."

When they came home, 
he sobbed uncontrollably. He 
held his mother's feet and 
begged for forgiveness. But 
a mother is after all a mother 
and there is no match for her 
love. She gently stroked her 
son's head with her hand and 
said, "O son! Never mind, I 
haven't received any trouble 
from you."1

Serving
Parents is

Jihad
A person came to Allan s

Prophet sought
permission for Jihad. He asked
him, "Are your parents alive?
He replied, ' Yes. The Holy
Prophet said,
through them (serve them and
it will be counted as Jihad oh
your part).

Jami Tirmidhi, Al-Birr Wassila, Had-
1904; Sahih Ibn Hibaan; 2/176,

84



How to Treat

Polytheistic 
Parents

Saiyyidina Sa'ad bin Abi Waqas *£> was one of the 10 
Companions promised Paradise (Ashara Mubashara). A resident 
of Makkah, he was a young Quraishi man who was very obedient 
to his mother. He loved her very much.

Fortune smiled on him as he pledged allegiance to Allah's 
Prophet and embraced Islam. But now he was a Muslim and 
his mother an infidel. He was a staunch believer filled with
passion for Islamic monotheism, while his mother was an ardent 
idol-worshipper and an enemy of Allah's Prophet

When his mother
heard he had become

as Muslim, she said:
"O Sa'ad! What faith

have you embraced?
Have you abandoned
the religion of your
forefathers? I order
you to give up your new religion/' Then she warned him that if he 
did not forsake Muhammad % of Arabia, she would not eat or drink 
until she died. She said that people would censure him for causing 
her death.

Saiyyidina Sa'ad bin Abi Waqas 4® told his mother that her fasting 
would not make him change his mind and reject Islam. However, 
she went ahead with her threat. She fasted for a full day and night. 
When Sayyidina Sa'ad bin Abi Waqas saw her in such a weak state, 
he said: "By God! If you had a thousand souls and each one goes to 
waste one after the other, I'll not abandon my faith. So it's up to you 
to eat food or not." Seeing that he was firm in his resolve, she decided 
to eat and drink again. Pleased with the Companion (Sayyidina Sa'ad 
bin Abi Waqas Allah Almighty revealed the following Verse of the 
Noble Qur'an:

"But if they (both) strive with you to make you join in worship with 
Me others that of which you have no knowledge, then obey them 
not; but behave with them in the world kindly." (Luqman 31:15T

1 Sahih Muslim, Faza'il as-Sihaba, Hadith: 1748, after Hadith 2412; Jami' Tirmidhi, Tafsir-ul
Qur’an; Hadith: 3189, Musnad Ahmad: 1/185,186 ' 1
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This is the story of a rich man 
with many children. He was very 
prosperous in all respects. He married 
off all his children during his lifetime. 
His daughters went to their in-laws 
while his sons had independent homes 
to live with their wives. Now the old 

parents were left behind at home, with 

a driver and a maidservant to take care 

of them. The children spent weekends 
with their parents, so that they did not 
feel lonely.

Either you give 
up your father 
or me; make 
your choice.

J

-one . Of r J

The elderly couple also had time to spend with their grandchildren. 
When his wife died a few years later, the bereaved father was all alone. 
He then asked his eldest son if he could live with him.

His son happily accepted his suggestion and took him home. He 
cleaned a room in liis house for his father and went all out to serve 
him. Whenever he returned home from work, he went to his father 
and asked how he was.

But this state of affairs did not last long. The old man's daughter- 
in-law did not treat him well. When her husband returned from his 
office all tired, she poisoned his mind against his father. One day she 
told her husband categorically, "Either you give up your father or me; 
make your choice."

The son was alarmed at this demand. He loved his wife very much. 
After a heated discussion they agreed that the old man would be 
moved from the ground floor to the upstairs room so that nobody was 
aggrieved. He then told his father, "I've decided after much thinking 
that you should be moved to the room upstairs. You will get fresh air 
and ample sunlight and enjoy an open-air atmosphere up there."

"Yes of course, my son! Who can differ with you? What you have 
decided is in my favor. This will also help improve my health," the 
father replied.

When he had lived on the bottom floor of the house, he had many 
amusing conversations with his grandchildren. But now on the upper 
floor he was terribly lonely, much like the time after his wife died.

The poor father patiently suffered the indifference of his son and 
daughter-in-law. Grief consumed him but he kept up appearances. He 
knew well that his son and daughter-in-law were not kind to him. 
He felt aggrieved that there were costly dishes at home but he was
invariably served food in a plastic plate, and that too was not cleaned. 
His daughter-in-law told the maidservant, "Always give him food in 
this plastic plate because he might break or mess up a glass dish/'
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s The old father had now reached the end 

of his life. He had one foot in the grave. 
There was no-one to look after him at home. 
His clothes were dirty, his room was shabby I want to An Old Woman in a
and he was painfully lonely. Now he was 
not living but only existing. He soon passed 
away.

Four or five weeks after his death, the

keep the 
plate so that 
when you

disobedient son went upstairs with his 
children and servants to clean up the room. 
The room was being prepared for the 
driver. While dusting the room a child of
the disobedient son noticed the plastic plate 
used by his grandfather. The child grabbed 
that plate but his father said, "Throw it 

away; it's not worth keeping."

grow old,
I will be able 

to serve you

food in it.

When I was a taxi driver, I once dropped some ladies at 
a cemetery. As I was leaving, I caught sight of an old woman 
sitting by a grave in a comer. She was blind. I learnt later she was 
sitting at the grave of her son. The time for Maghrib prayer was 
fast approaching and the sun was about to set.

I drove out of the cemetery to search for more customers but I 

could not stop thinking about her. I wondered what she was doing

But the child did not heed his father's advice and said, "No, no. I 
need it. I'll keep it and won't throw it away." The father said, "What 
on earth will you do with the dirty plate?" The son replied, "I want to 
keep the plate so that when you grow old, I will be able to serve you 
food in it."

The remark of the innocent child embarrassed the disobedient 
son. Now he realized that he did not treat his father well. He was
so ashamed that tears starting rolling down his cheeks. He stopped 
cleaning and lay on his father's bed. He kissed the floor, but it was no 
use crying over spilt milk?

1 This incident has been adapted from Shaikh Muhammad Al-Araifi's recording. It can also 
be accessed at http: www.gesah.net

What was she doing there? I had to know, so I
in die cemetery while other people were returning home from work.

turned around and headed back towards the 
cemetery.

When I arrived there I saw her still 
sitting at the same grave. I parked the 
taxi at the side and approached her. 
"Dear mama! What are you doing here 
in the cemetery all alone?" She said, 
"I have come to visit the grave 
of my son." I asked, "Would \

- I *
you like me to drop you ,
at your home." The 
old woman smiled 
and said, "Son! May 
Allah give you a better

http://www.gesah.net


4
An Old Woman in a Cemetery

pa
re

nt
s reward in return! The thing is, my other son is about to come. He will 

take me home."

When I was sure that the old woman's son would come to pick 
her up I went home. But I continued to think about her and regretted 
leaving her all alone in the dark. I feared that someone might have 
harmed her.

The next day I discovered exactly what I had feared. It was the 
talk of the town that a dead body had been found in the cemetery. I 
learned that a wild animal had killed the old woman. I got into my 
taxi and rushed to the place. When I arrived there I saw her body lying 
on the ground under a black sheet. It was clear that her son did not 
pick her up that night from the cemetery, she had slept there.

As for the old woman's son, it was reported that he had grown weary 

of his old blind mother. Under the pretext of taking her to the cemetery 

to visit the grave of her other son, the cruel son had abandoned her

«WPARENTS
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This incident has been reported by a teacher 
about a girl writing examinations. The 
teacher was supervising the examinations 
at the time.

Answers in the

Examination

The youngster, reported the teacher, was 
sitting in the examination hall with the question 
paper in front of her, looking rather worried.

there. She fell prey to a wolf. I left the cemetery wringing my hands, 

rebuking myself for not taking her home. Had I done so, the tragedy 

might have been avoided. I prayed for her.

One particular lesson from this story is that some people are so 

wicked that they do not attach any value to the great blessing of 

having a mother. They treat their mothers so abominably that they 

are cursed by Allah, angels and His pious people till doomsday. May 

Allah Almighty give us the power to serve our parents as much as 

possible!1

The teacher saw that the girl was sitting aimlessly with the question 
paper in her hands. She had not written a single word on the answer 
sheet although half of the examination time had passed. The other 
candidates were hurrying to answer the questions. The teacher went 
over to her, but all of a sudden the girl picked up her pen and began 

writing. ;

When the invigilator saw the speed at which the girl's pen was 
writing answers on the paper, she was surprised, She could not believe 
that this was the same person. She assumed that the girl must have 
invented a new way to cheat, so she watched her closely. What was her 
secret? Despite keeping a close watch, the teacher failed to notice any 
cheating or objectionable actions. At the end of the test the girl handed 
her answer sheets to the teacher. 111®

"What's the matter, daughter! I kept my eyes on you from the
beginning to the end. You did not write a single word during the first

1 www.gesah.net

92

http://www.gesah.net
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half but during the latter half 1 noticed your pen moving very quickly. 
Then you were fast enough to attempt all the questions in time. What 
happened?" the teacher asked.

The girl replied, "I could not sleep last night." The teacher 
interrupted, "This means that you stayed awake the whole night to 
prepare for the exam."

"No, no, dear teacher! I didn't spend the night preparing. I could 
not revise a single lesson," the girl said. "Then what was your all-night 
vigilance for?" the teacher asked. "My mother was seriously ill. I had 
to prepare for the exam and take care of her. I wanted to stay awake all 
night to prepare for the exam, but I looked after my mother all night 
and could not find even a few moments to prepare."

"Then how come you attempted all the questions?" the teacher 
asked.

" When the question paper was given to me, I went through it from 
beginning to end. I read it again and again. I did not know the answer 
to a single question. I was disheartened. I was sure that I'd fail. Then 
I invoked Almighty Allah's help and prayed to Him with reference to 
my pious acts. My dearest and most sincere act was looking after my 
mother last night. I prayed to Allah Almighty with reference to that 
act and my prayer was answered. When half the time of the exam was 
over, I suddenly saw the answers as if it were in an open book in front 
of me."

The teacher was quite amazed at the reply of the girl and believes 
that she was successful because she cared for her mother.1

1 This incident was found on the Internet and translated from Arabic.

GoodManners and Respect
Someone price asked Omar bin Zar ♦,

| “How does your san treat you?"
He replied, "When I leave home during the day, 

behind me (as liken of respect), and at night he wal s a ea 
of me (as a guard). When 1 am at home, he does not go upstairs 
(because he considers it disrespectful towards me)

the behavior of out elders toward their parents. T he

Oi

1

2
3

Obedience of

was very obedient to his mother.
says:

fhis was
truth is that treating our parents well earns the pleasure of Allah

Almighty.'

Yahya O and Isa
Saiyyidina Yahva was extremely dutiful to his parents. 

Allah Almighty says in the Noble Qur'

And dutiful towards his
disobedient (to Allah or to his parents).

Likewise Saiyyidina Isa

dutiful to

^adatDaaramfifiirr
Maryam 19:14 
!bd 19: 32

Qt
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A young Arab man related this incident about his behavior towards 
his parents. It has been reproduced from the book "Sa'adat Darain ft 
Birr al-Walidain". He says that he decided one day to resign from his 
company He received 32,000 dinars owed to him and went home with 
the cash. The money was important to him because he had no other 
assets.

This took place close to Hajj 1424 AH when many people intending 
to go on pilgrimage to Allah's House were busy making the necessary 
arrangements. When he arrived at home, he informed his parents 
about the money he had received from the company Both his mother 
and his father said, "It's our wish that you give us this amount so that 
we can perform the obligation of Hajj."
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It's our wish that you 
give us this amount so 
that we can perform the 
obligation of Hajj."

He instantly said yes and gave 
them the dinars. Although he needed 
the money, he considered it more 
important to respect the wishes of 
his parents. Then he personally went 
to a Hajj travel agency to make the 

arrangements for his parents. After completing all the formalities he 
sent his parents on the blessed journey. Thank God, they performed 
Hajj successfully and returned home after two weeks.

One day he received a phone call from the manager of his former 
company, who told him that they still owed him money for the long 
years of service he had rendered. He thought it would be a small 
amount because he had already received money from the firm. He 
went to the company's office and met the manager who gave him 
a cheque in an envelope. He thanked the manager and went home. 
When he arrived at home, he tore open the envelope and found a 
cheque equal to the amount he had spent on the Hajj of his parents, 
God is truly glorious!
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He was an extremely pious and virtuous son and treated his parents 
in an exemplary manner. He was on the threshold of youth. To earn 
Allah's pleasure was the objective of his life. He knew the importance 
of being good to one's parents. People often talked about his good 

behavior.

But he soon became quite conceited and smug about being m > kind 

and good to his parents. One day he said to his father:

"Dear father! I want to treat you well and kindly in return for 
the favor and good that you did for me in my childhood. By God! I 
will do vour bidding even if it's the hardest possible job. However 
difficult your command may be, it will not only be easy for me but f 

will make it enjoyable."

His father was a wise and experienced person. He listened 

attentively, but did not say a word that could hurt his son's feelings. 
He said: "I don't have any wish in life, but I want to eat a few apples."

It was pretty easy for the son to carry out this wish. He presented 
a lot of apples to his father and said, "Eat as many apples 
as you wish and keep as many as you like. When these 

apples are finished, I will bring you more because I have 
the power to do whatever job you want me to do."

The father turned his face to his son and said: "The 

apples here are enough for me. I don't need any more 

apples. But I don't want to eat these apples here. I want 

to go to the mountaintop in front of me. I will eat the fruit 

there. So my son! If you really want to be good to me, take 
me there."

The son wanted to please his father so he was quick to 

obey his command. He held the apple basket in one 
hand and carried his father on his back up the 

mountain. He took his father to a spot and 
placed the apples in front of him, saying: 
"Respected father! Please eat the apples. 
I feel very happy to carry out your 
orders."

&
1



If a person dies, he cannot perform good deeds, but benefits from a Sadaqo Jariya, ben
eficial knowledge or a righteous child who prays for him.
Sa'adat Daarain fi Birr Al-Walldain

the

Contest between Appk* <nd Rail

Now the father took the apples from I 
basket one by one and rolled them down 
tlie mountainside. When the basket was 
empty, he asked his son: "Go down and 
bring the apples back. His son obeyed the 
order and brought back all the apples. The 
father repeated the same act three times, 
with his son complying with the order each 
time.

When his father repeated this the 
fourth time, the son was at the limits of his 
endurance. He did not show it but he was 
frustrated and agitated. When the father 
saw anger in his son's eyes, he gently put 
his hand on his shoulder and said:

These acts 

your 
childhood 

did not

or make
me tired. 
I did it all 
to please you.

M "O my beloved son! You don't need to
get angry. This is the same place where you again and again rolled 
your ball in your childhood and I again and again went down to bring 
it back and place it in your tiny hands. These acts in your childhood 
did not worry or make me tired. I did it all to please you."

Esteemed readers! This incident makes it clear as broad daylight 
that however hard we may try to please our parents, we can never 
match what they did for us. Let's do everything in our power to be 
of service to them. We should continually pray and seek forgiveness 
for them, and after their passing, become Sodoqa Jariya1 (continuous 
charity) for them2.

PARE NTS
Of CWB**  # -i

of my Mother and Father
It was 1982 and I'd been in Saudi Arabia for about 15 months. It was 

an important year for me because my respected mother was coming 
for Hajj.

At one of the many gates of Al-Masjid al-Haram, Bab-e-Bilal, sat a 
pious person, Hafiz Fathi. This gate was the rendezvous point for many
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Ulema from India and Pakistan.
Muhammad Fathi was blind 
but blessed with great insight 

He had a marvelous memory.■
He could tell by touch alone■
who was shaking his hand. I 
was first introduced to him 
by dear brother Dr Habib-■p
ur-Rehman Kilani. Then
I had many opportunties to 
get to know him better. Whenever I went 
for Urn rah from Riyadh, I first visited and greeted 
Hafiz Sahib.

F

My respected mother arrived in the Kingdom along with Uncle 
Abdur Rehman Kilani and her older 
sister Suraiyya Batool two days before 
they were to start performing Hajj. In 
those days I was an employee of the 
Ministry of Defence and Aviation in 
Riyadh. For some reason, I was sadly 
not able to go to Jeddah to receive my 
mother and the other elders. It was on a 
Wednesday, after performing my duties 
at the Ministry of Defence, that I traveled 
to Jeddah and then to Makkah in a state 
of Ihram? I had not seen my dear mother 
since I came to Saudi Arabia and I didn't 
know where she was staying at the time.

Abdul Malik! 
O, you have 
come from 
Riyadh. Your 
mother is 
waiting for you 
at the stairs in 
the compound 
of the Haram.II 15 Hafiz Fathi was sitting inside

I
BM Bab-e-Bilal. I took his hands and he

• .    J • _ ■ . 1 . • ’ • -< _ J • 1I immediately recognized me and said,
1 A sacred state that a Muslim is required to enter before performing Hq/y or Umrah after 

the cleansing rituals and wearing the prescribed attire of two sheets.

PARENTS

"Abdul Malik! O, you have come from Riyadh. Your mother is waiting 
for you at the stairs in the compound of the Haram (Holy Mosque). 1 
anxiously ran to meet her. I found her looking at the Baitullah (Allah's 
House). When I got closer to her, she spontaneously stood up and 
embraced me warmly. I kissed her hands. Oblivious of what was going 
on around us, we both burst into tears of happiness. We praised and 
glorified God. She thanked Allah for blessing her with a son who had 
made it possible for her to have the good fortune of performing Hajj. I 
asked her to pray for me. She instantly raised her hands and prayed for 
me for a long while. I kept saying Amen (may if be so) to her prayers. 
This was my first Hajj with her. After that I had, thank God, the honor 
of performing Hajj along with her many times. And only Allah knows 
how many times I performed Umrah with her.

Like many other 
children I was very 
dear to my parents. 
I received great love 
from them from 
an early age. We 
were three brothers: 
Muhammad Ayub 
Sipra was the oldest, 
while Muhanunad 
Tariq Shahid was 
younger than me. 
Another brother, 
who was younger 
than me but older 
than Muhammad 
Tariq, died in 
childhood.

vZtaZS
FA 1

Usually either thei
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Memories of my Mother and Falhei

eldest or the youngest son is the favorite of the parents, but I'm not 
sure who was the favorite of our parents. To my mind, every one of 
us could claim that he was the most favored. I would insist, however, 
that I was undoubtedly very dear to my parents. They played quite a 
constructive role in my upbringing and education. Of course I loved 
and respected my parents immensely. Thank God! What I am today
is by the Grace of God and the outcome of their prayers and good
upbringing. It has been a long time since they departed this life, but I 
still have vivid and fresh memories of them.

By the Grace of God, I had the honor of being born into a religious 
family. My mother taught me to read the Noble Qur'an at an early 
age. She was not highly educated, but she could read the Qur'an. 
In addition, she read booklets including Ahwal-ul-Akhirat by Hafiz 
BarakAllah Lakhvi and Zeenat-e-Islam. In her time women usually 
had these books close at hand. She used to operate the spinning wheel
with her friends; and they would read these books to each other. I still 
femember some poetry from these publications.

By Class Four I had learnt to read the Qur'an. Then my venerable 
father taught me the Qur'an with translation in a loving manner. 
When I was in Class 7, I finished the translation. After Fajr prayers, 
my august father used to teach me and my older brother Muhammad 
Ayub. Despite his intense love for us, he never spared us if we did not 
learn our lessons. It was the practice at home that we'd only get our 
breakfast after we learnt our lessons and read them out to him. My 
father was a calligrapher who was called a scribe in those days. My
dear mother would often stick her head out of the kitchen and ask our
father if I was done with my lessons. If the reply was in the affirmative,
I got breakfast. Otherwise I went to school hungry. Although it rarely
happened, I was always fearful that I would not learn my lessons and 
would therefore have to go hungry to school.

My parents were uncompromising about the five obligatory 
prayers. As soon as our father came home, he asked our mother if we

fflaMFRA RENTS

An ucha holds

fire in its tongs. 

Now it's up to 

you whether or 

not you'd like 

to become an

had prayed. If we had not done so, we were immediately ordered to 
perform ablution and say our prayers. God'S infinite mercy be on our 
parents whose good upbringing has enabled us to achieve the best 
positions in society. I venture to say that my father loved me to a fault 
but when it came to my training, he gave no quarter.

My mother hailed from the Rajput clan. Although she was strict in 
matters of faith, she was very soft in everyday affairs. Many incidents 
of my childhood are still vivid in my memory I'm afraid I was a bit 

naughty when I was young. One day I 
had an impulse to put on airs and said, 
"I'm ucha (high and mighty)/' When 
my mother heard my empty boast, she 
asked, "What are you saying?" I paid 
no attention to her. She then asked me 
again, but more sternly. "What are you 
saying?" I repeated my words. She then- 
asked me what an ucha held in its grip, 
referring to the Punjab meaning Of the 
word for a pair of tongs used to hold 
cinders. Once again I did not pay any 
attention to what she was saying. She 
then raised her voice and said, "I say 
what does an ucha holds in its tongs?" 
I was frightened to say, "Fire." Then she 

said, "Mind yourself, an ucha holds fire in its tongs. Now it's up to you 
whether or not you'd like to become an ucha."

My mother prayed a lot for me while sitting in the Haram (Holy 
Mosque). Unfortunately my respected father died soon afterwards, 
while 1 was still a bachelor. Two years after my marriage, my dear 
mother settled with me in Saudi Arabia. She then kept coming and 
going on a regular basis. She never took a fancy to Saudi Arabia. Her 
visa was cancelled many times. But she was nevertheless pleased iwWa

ucha.
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me.

If you go to 
Saudi Arabia, 
you will be 
able to help me 
discharge this 
obligation.

me, the prayers of my parents are behind my success.
I started my working life as a storekeeper at Doaba Rice Mills in 

Hafizabad in 1976. My duty ended at 12 midnight. My house was 

some three miles away. When I returned home in winter at around J
30 minutes past midnight, I would find my mother awake, waiting to 
open the door for me. It was not good for her health to stay up late at 
night. I therefore arranged to sleep in a tent at the mills. I used to go 
home after the morning prayers to find both my father and my mother 

anxiously waiting for me. I would give 
them an account of the whole day's 
work and then return to my workplace.

I was the organizer of Jami'at Shubban 
Ahl-e-Hadith Hafizabad and the general 
secretary of Doaba Rice Mills WorkersJ
Union at that time. I was leading a very 
hectic life. One day my mother said that 
she had a strong wish to perform Hajj. 
"If you go to Saudi Arabia, you will be 
able to help me discharge this obligation. 
After a little effort I was able to go to 
Saudi Arabia. As is the norm, every 
person faces trials and tribulations in a 
new place in the beginning. Then, by the 

grace of Almighty Allah, the person finds his or her way. My early 
days were miserable and stressful. During this period I wrote to my 
parents every other day. My father replied to my letters in detail before 
he passed away. My marriage took place after his death. My mother 
joined me in Saudi Arabia two years later.

Those days it was quite difficult to get an Iqama (Saudi residence 
permit) for my mother. 1 was an employee of the Army Aviation 
Department at the Ministry of Defence and Aviation. Colonel Faisal 

bin Muhammad bin Saud Al-Kabir was the head, of that organisation. 
He liked me very much. I was rewarded many times by him. He used 
to come to my office and sit and have long talks with me. He liked 

calligraphy which was my profession. One day I asked him for a Saudi 
visa for my mother. He promptly said that he would personally ensure 
the visa. A few weeks later, there was a presentation at the Ministry of 
Interior. He asked me to write an application but I was not that good at 
writing in Ai’abic. He then draf ted the application himseff arid liattded 
it to me asking me to copy it in my handwriting.

I'm a calligrapher, so the most beautiful application that I have 
ever written in calligraphy was for that visa application. I really cast 
pearls onto paper. It was a topic of conversation at my office that the 
mother of Abdul Malik was coming to Saudi Arabia. I felt as if she 
was not only my mother, because her maternal love seemed to have 
overpowered the whole office. Then the day came when Ameer Faisal 
met with Prince Naif bin Abdul Aziz Al-Saud. When he looked at the 
application, he said that he had never seen such beautiful calligraphy. 
He granted the application then and there. The next day, there was talk 
in the office that the respected mother of Abdul Malik had received a

My dear son Okasha was just one week old when my mother landed 
at Riyadh airport. I was there to receive her with my wife. May he be in 
peace, Okasha's date of birth is 1404 AH. My mother asked why 1 had 
brought my wife with the little infant in her lap. She did not want to 
give her daughter-in-law even a little trouble.

When my mother joined us, a sense of calm prevailed at our home. 
She kept travelling back and forth from Pakistan. She established a 
number of Mndaris (religious seminaries) and contributed money to 
many mosques. My young brother had after much effort obtained a 
phone connection back home. Those days it was not so easy to connect 
via the telephone, at times it took half an hour to 45 minutes to do so.

T * *

After Fajr prayers it was a bit easier to get a connection. I received
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I instruchons from her on the telephone on who I should help, either 

with money, rice or a marriage present, and even to reward a person 

with a wristwatch as a reward for learning the Qur'an by heart. I had 
made a commitment to Allah Almighty that 1 would by my hardest 
to a void saying no to my mother. Yes, if something was beyond my 
capacity I asked her to pray to Allah Almighty

My mother was very fond of mosques and Madaris (religious 
seminaries). One day she asked me on the telephone, "Mr, Manager!! 
want so and so number of copies of the Noble Qur'an (I don't remember 
the exact number). I burst into tears and said, "What are you saying, 0 
dear Mother!" 1

How did Darussalam grow? There are many reasons. But the prayers 
of my mother have a particular role in it. Whenever she gave me orders 
on the telephone, I got pleasure from it. I kept smiling and asking her 
for prayers in my favor. When she spoke to me on the telephone, I said

lovingly: "Now it's time for you to issue 
the royal order." Once she made many 
demands but, thank God, I managed to 
fulfill it. When I rang her, she uttered 
countless prayers for me. After I ended 
the call, I would tell my wife: "Aneesa! 
Today the door to goodness and 
spiritual influence (Barakoh) is about to 
open for us." She asked how. I said my 
mother was very happy and made many 
prayers for us. Then it happened. When 
I reached the office, I received a phone 
call from the Ministry of Religious 
Affairs. We had given a quotation a long 
time before, for the printing of translated 
versions of the Noble Qur'an. It was a 
project worth around 2,400,000 Riyals.

1

The Hausa and
Bosnian versions

of the Qur 'an
were to be 

printed. This was 
a project of the 
Ministry for Religious 
Affairs and sponsored 
by Prince Walid 
bin Talal Al-Saud. 
I had forgotten 
that we had given 
a quotation. Anyhow, dear 
Muhammad Al-Zair from the ministry✓ 
congratulated me on the achievement. This was 
started work on such a great project and the doors to goodness and 
spiritual influence (Barakah) kept opening for us.

how Darussalam

Once my mother prayed to please my wife: "May Allah bless you 
with seven sons!" In Punjab in our country, mothers generally utter 
such prayers for their daughters and daughters-in-law. The heart-felt 
prayer of my mother was answered and I was blessed with seven sons 
by Allah Almighty. One of my sons, Obaidullah died in childhood. 
To my knowledge, no-one in our family has six sons. Fortunately, my 
parents remained extremely pleased with me and I also held them 
in high esteem. Today the status that I have achieved is by virtue of 
Almighty Allah's bounties and the prayers of my parents. I am also 
lucky to have children who respect me a lot. Thank God, I pray for my 
parents daily. Infinite thanks to Allah Almighty that I am reaping the 
fruit of their good upbringing. •
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When he graduated from university 
and presented his degree to his mother, 
she was in seventh heaven. She knew that 
all her hard work to pay for his education 
had not been in vain.

One day she said in a jubilant tone:

"O son, I gave your maternal 
uncle my word about your 
marriage to his daughter. The girl 

is looking forward to marrying you. 
She has constantly been praying for 

the successful completion of your 
higher education. Now at long last 

it's time to marry her."

no, 
the
r.

"Oh 
mama?" 

m o t h e
His manner 

had changed 
com 
He

what are you saying 
son said, staring at his

He was her only son and the apple of her eye. After Allah Airnighty, 
he was the center of all her hopes and dreams. God alone knows how 
many difficulties she had to face and overcome to raise and educate 
him. She even went to classes herself so she could help him with his 
schoolwork; while also working hard to earn money on a daily basis.

She was extremely anxious when he wrote his final high school 
examinations. But he passed with flying colours. There was further joy 

for her when she heard that he had been accepted to study at a local 
college.

pletely. 
said 

harshly, 
illiterate,

"I can't marry7

very 
"I can't marry a girl who is 
uneducated and low-bred. I can't marry 
her at all."

When the news of his behaviour 
reached the girl, she was deeply hurt. 
The satisfaction and happiness she felt 

at the success of her cousin dissipated 
completely. It was a bitter blow that would

a girl who 
is illiterate, 
uneducated
and low-bred

I can't marry 
her a t all
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/A Son is Crippled

haunt her for the rest of her life

However, his mother endured all this with great patience and 

fortitude. She kept up appearances and did not let her son know how 

hurt she was. She gave up all her plans to have her son marry his
J 

cousin.

"Dear mama!

Would you 

then please 

go to the 

neighbor's 

house to

One day the son succeeded in getting a good job at a company. He 
proposed to his mother that they should sell their village house and 
move to the city where his company was situated. His mother had no 
option but to agree.

They found a beautiful house in the 
city. When the purchase documents were 
being prepared, the title deed writer asked 
the son in whose name the house was to 
be registered. "In my name, who else?" the 
son retorted. He did not bother to look at 
his mother or ask her opinion.

In the neighborhood where they settled, 
lived a beautiful girl. The son came across 
her often when leaving or returning home.

One day sitting at the dinner table he j 
spoke to his mother about his plans to 
marry. "Dear mama! I know a girl who 
lives opposite us. She seems to come ‘ 
from a good family, is educated and well-
mannered. She is a mixture of a traditional and modem girl. What do 
you think about me marrying her?"

A mother is after all a mother who always wishes well for her 
children, so she agreed that it would be a perfect and auspicious match.

"Dear mama! Would you please then go to the neighbor's house to 
make the proposal?" he asked her.

make the

proposal?'

"Yes, son! I will, and I hope they'll like the proposal," she said.

The proposal was accepted. The girl's family liked him because 
he was highly educated and had a good job. The marriage took place 

shortly afterwards. Although his mother had been unhappy when he 
rejected her choice of bride for him, she was now filled with joy and 
looked forward to having grandchildren playing in the house.

Soon her son and his wife had a baby boy. The proud new 
grandmother held the baby to her breast all day, and kissed and rocked 
it to sleep in its cradle. Grandparents certainly have a special love for 
their grandchildren. -X

She continued to look after the baby boy for many months, but this 
atmosphere of love and affection would not continue for long. Her>3

daughter-in-law was pretty but lacked good character. One day she 
told her husband, "Your mother has made my life hell." It was quite a 
harsh remark which upset the son. He could not keep quiet and asked,
"What do you mean?"

"Either me or your mother will live in this house," the wife said.

"What are you saying? She is after all my mother," he responded.

"Yes, 1 know the old woman is your mother and my mother-in-law. 
But is she more important to you than me? Am I not your life partner? 
Tell me who is more beneficial to you."

The son tried to persuade her to change her mind. "I can't afford to 
be estranged from you. Please be patient until I find some way out of 
this situation."

Meanwhile, his mother continued to take care of the baby, bathing 
and feeding it on a daily basis. She showered more love on the child 
than her daughter-in-law.

However, the son now started to treat his mother quite badly, to 
such an extent that she decided to leave the house and spend some 
time at the home of a close relative. Many days passed and the old lady
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again.
very much. She then decided to return home there. The old woman did not realize where she was. She only knew 

what had happened when her name was registered at the facility
It was an intensely hot summer day The old mother walked all the 

way and knocked at the door. She did not get a response. She knocked 

at the door repeatedly. At last the door opened and her daughter-in- 

law came out, shouting: "Well! So it's you who've been disturbing us 

by knocking at the door repeatedly. Why have you come here? What 

do you want? We've been leading a peaceful life, but you've come 

again to be a fly in the ointment" u

After leaving his mother, the son returned home with his wife and 
the babv. The baby missed his grandma and started to cry " Where is my 

gi'andma? I want to see her. Please take me to her and leave me there. 
0 grandma! Grandma! Grandma!" But the cries of the innocent child

"Daughter! What am I hearing from you? I've only come to see 

you," said the mother.pF

"But we don't want to see you here," the daughter-in-law said.

Then her son came out. Feeling a bit uneasy, he took his mother into 

the house. He had heard what his wife said to his mother.

"O Mother! Why have you come here?"

Hearing these words, his mother was completely stunned and 

tongue-tied.

thinking?" her son asked.

"Perhaps you want to say something?" her son said.

"No, no. I don't want to. Why should I? Yes, I was only thinking 
something."

"What were you

"I was thinking where I should go now," she said.

Her son immediately went to his wife, returned after a few seconds 
and said," Let's go mamma, to an associate we have not seen for many 
days."

" I have no objection if you want to do so," replied his mother.

Her son then drove her in his vehicle to an old-age home. When 
they arrived at the place, he took his mother by her hands and left her

"0 mother! 
Where are 

you? Please 

bring back 

my mother 

from the 

old-age 

home."

could not move the hearts of the parents. 
The poor grandma was left to languish in 

the old-age home.

The couple were very happy that they 

got rid of the elderly lady. They went home 
and prepared to go out to visit a friend. As 

they were driving out, the son kept thinking 

about his poor mother. He was deep in 
thought when he suddenly heard his wife 

next to him shouting, "Stop! Brake!" The 

warning was too late, their vehicle rammed 
into a truck. His wife died instantly and he 

was crippled. Only their innocent child 

escaped unscathed.

When the bed-ridden son was treated 

in the hospital, he cried out: "O mother!

Where are you? Please bring back my mother from the old-age home "

His mother was shocked and wept when she heard what had 

happened to her son. She held out her hands anxiously and said, "O 

son, may Allah grant you health’."1

1 Hawadith Waqiah, Volume I, compiled by Muhammad Abdul Aziz Al-Humaidi



Kind Words and 
Honorific Titles

If you want to see your parents pleased and happy, treat their 
friends and relatives well. This is Silah Rehmi. If you meet the near 
and dear ones of your respected mother and father, honor them 
and use good names and honorific titles when you address them. 
For example, you can add words like dear, respected, honorable or 
esteemed before the word 'uncle'.

WAYS 
TO PLEASE

It s very common 
for many to call male 
relatives of their fathers 
'uncle' and female 
relatives 'aunt'. Likewise, 
male relatives of mothers 
are called maternal uncles 
and female relatives 
maternal aunts.

In our childhood if 
a girl was married in 
another village or town, 
she was considered a 

1

sister or daughter by everyone in that village or town. Her rights
were respected. Silah Rehmi requires that we treat the relatives of our
parents with love and respect, and shower them with gifts if at all
possible.

LovingOur PARENTS
Of ou.re» & 0»»»a,'°"S

Stones w
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If there is a cupboard or box in your mother's room, keep tfc 
biscutts and toys in them for children. When her gmndrhildm,, 
net relatives visit her, she can give them these toys and toffees. This 
Will deepen and strengthen the love and respect between her and 
her grandchildren. I remember that in our childhood elderly women 
used to hide Laddu1 and Gurr (molasses) and whenever we visited

of their heart. If you get a bit upset, they will 
feel far more distress. It's for this reason 
you should not let them know about 
problems in your 
life. A couple 
settle their

married 
should

iiuh

Don't let 
your mother 
feel that her 
rights have 
been affected 
or infringed 
upon 
after your 
marriage*̂

them, they gave us these sweets. We are 
losing such things. It is not that difficult to 
revive such behavior and traditions. Now 
we have plenty of resources compared to 

our elders.

If our parents set out on a journey to 
another town, we should try to accompany 
them so that we can serve them. Otherwise
we should make sure that we call them on a 
daily basis to know how they are. This act of 
ours will also be an honor for them. They can
proudly tell people where they are staying 
that their son is very caring and loving and
rings them daily to enquire about their well-
beine.&

If we have some difficulties, have an
accident or receive some sad news, we should tell our parents about this 
in a very cautious and patient manner. We should say, "Don't worry, 
Insha-Allah (God Willing), the situation will improve. Be satisfied. The 

situation will be eased by the Grace of Allah Almighty. Please just pray 
for me."

Let's suppose you get into an argument with your wife. In such a
case, you should not tell your parents about this discord. You are a piece

A ball-shaped sweet made of flour and sugar, among other ingredients, served at festive 
occasions in Pakistan and India.

I I

*
J

ternate patient 
hospital 

senior’* 
. assistance» 

healthiHiuii 
peopWT 

oldf*
k. mor

It

differences 
and problems 

without involving 
their parents.

Don't praise your wife unnecessarily 
before your mother. You need not tell her 

anything pointless such as: "1 bought my wife 
this thing and she in turn has given me that thing." 

Just imagine how close you were to your mother 
before your marriage. You shared every incident and 

problem with her. Now all of a sudden a woman has entered your 
life as your wife and has come between you and your parents. Your 
mother's time with you has certainly been reduced. Try to fulfil the 
rights of both your mother and your wife, establish love, affection and 
respect between them. Give both your parents and your wife ample 
time. Don't let your mother feel that her rights have been affected or 
infringed upon after your marriage. Also make sure to improve your 
relations with your brothers and sisters after your marriage. If you've 
developed differences with your other siblings, don't let your mother 
know. .

ill II

If your parents have not acquired sufficient religious education, you 
will be burdened with more responsibility. You need to behave very 

wisely, sensibly and judiciously toward your parents. Continue serving
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If you receive 

some sad news, 
don't tell 

your parents
abruptly; rather 

inform them 

in a measured 

tone at an

appropriate time.

them in a decent manner. Don t tell 

them that they lack knowledge. You 

should make up for their deficiency 

very carefully and respectfully. At 

times you could give them a fine 

book containing proper religious 

information or recorded speeches of 

some religious scholar. You may take 

them to some religious study circle, 

seminar or lecture so that they may 

acquire religious knowledge.

Another way to treat your parents 
well is to help them go on Hajj and 

Umrah. You should accompany and 
serve them on this important journey. The performance of Hajj is a 
hard, tiring task, especially for women. It's Jihad. Become their true 
guards. Guide them at every step. Prove with your words and conduct

that you are an obedient son. Seize this great opportunity to add to 

vour good deeds.

If you receive some sad news, don't tell your parents abruptly; rath€*r 
inform them in a measured tone at an appropriate time. Approach them 
yourself to inform them of bad news. First greet them very respectfully. 
Then sit with them. As you begin to talk, tell them the importance of 
patience and the great reward for it in Islam. When you feel that they 
are mentally prepared, then inform them of the news or the incident.

True to human nature, no person wants to grow old or be called old.
Be it a man or a woman, they like to hear gentle words and honorific
titles. Always say to your parents: "Masha'Allah (God has willed it)! 
You are still young, you look far younger than your age and have such 
a lively and radiant face; you are quite healthy today; your voice seems 
that of a hearty person." Such encouraging remarks can make even the 
aged and the sick feel strong and healthy.

1 still cherish the memories of my first journey to Syria in 1986. I 
went by chance to a village there with two Saudi friends. We were the 
guests of the village headman. There was a grand room with chairs 
for sitting, just like Chaupals1 (public spaces) in our Punjab. When 
the village people heard that the headman was hosting some people
from Saudi Arabia, they visited us in droves, including many in their
seventies and eighties. As they entered the place, someone said to 
them, "Masha'Allah (God has willed it)! Here comes the youth." The
moment the elderly people heard the 'youth' remark, their reddish 
faces got even more red. It must be said that Syrian people are very
good-looking and have white and reddish faces.

We should keep it in mind that parents like to be praised. If they 
wear nice clothes, you should compliment them on their dress sense.

Read out some poetic verse or line of their choice. If you have a good
voice you should chant verses for them. Parents love the voices of their 
1 A place or a building for public meetings in villages of Punjab.
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Kind Words and Honorific Titles

children. I remember how happy my parents were when I read poetry 

to them as a child. When I was a bit older, I tried to tell them jokes to 

make them laugh. In short, never let parents think that they've grown 
old, rather make them feel that they are quite healthy and strong.

Never talk much to your parents about how well other parents have 
educated and raised their children. Such remarks may make them think 

that they've failed to provide proper education for you. Whenever you 

sit with your parents, always talk to them with a smile on your face. 

There is no harm if you share tasteful jokes with them, or tell them 

of particular amusing incidents. Such things make the atmosphere at 

home more congenial. Discuss national and international affairs with 

them and inform them of any important news. Some parents are well- 

educated and can offer incisive insight into events taking place in the 
world. Try to learn as much as posible from your parents. Ask them 
to tell you about their personal experiences. You will find that your 
parents are greatly pleased with this behavior. This will bring you all 
closer together. We should always keep in mind that parents want their 
children to achieve more in life than they did. They will also never hide 
anything from you.

This will be like music to their ears.

This scribe can tell from personal 
experience how he talked with his children 

about the importance of lawful subsistence; 
and warning them never to take interest 

or cheat anyone. They were also advised* if
to always pray on time every day. Having 

listened to his advice, the dear ones replied: 
"Father! True to our upbringing, we'll 

Mia'Allah (God Willing) never betray your 
trust." They repeated these words several 
limes to me, which made me extremely 
happy and grateful.

As 1 commit these words to paper, I know 
without a shadow of a doubt that parents 

are at their happiest when their children 
behave well and do good deeds.

Parents like 
to be praised 
by their 
children.
If they wear 
nice clothing, 
you should 
compliment 
them on 
their dress
sense.

We have to admit that we are the outcome T '

of our parents' commitment to our upbringing and education. Almost 

all parents will leave no stone unturned to do as much as they can for 

their children. Whether they are rich or poor, parents will often spend 

beyond their means and resources to help their offspring. Their only 

wish is for their children to succeed in the world, get proper higher 

education and grow into great human beings. Now that you are young 
and they are old, it is a source of immense pleasure for them if you 

acknowledge their diligence and sacrifices in their presence.

Always tell them that you are the result of their pod parenting.
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The sons assured their parents that they would serve them. 

Then the three received their share and got busy with their 

independent businesses. Soon they were lost in making money 
and totally ignored their parents. Every son thought that the 
other two would make time to serve their parents. They hardly 
visited their parents. Sometimes a month would go bv without 
them making time to see their mother and father
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father had often consulted this friend m k •

He mi„„ned Ws Hend unfXTe”atterS in lhe 

«< fehm by bis sons. He also t01d hTdT ”etCd
Ten a“weal,h ,o Ws so"s-e 1 not own 

•nd resolve the s? ’*rS°n md said he would , . ,



Motivated bv Greed

The friend then went to see the three sons separately:
w

You know that I'm an old companion of your father. Yourfyf^ 

never took any decision without seeking my advice. 1 used to be his 

special advisor, be it a business deal, sale, purchase or any complicated 

everyday issue. Your father left in my trust a considerable portion of 
his wealth a long time ago. I roughly estimate that this is about one- 
third of his entire fortune. I have so much wealth of my own that I'm 
unable to take proper care of it. So I want to return what your father 
entrusted to me. I want to return the wealth to you in the presence of 
your father early tomorrow morning. I want to tell you, just between 
us, that your father has grown old and material riches don't interest 
him any longer. That's why he is about to give this wealth to you. I

Whoever among you serves him the best will deserve it. I've told you I

this secret so that you can devote yourself to serving your father. I've | 

heard your father praise you. I hope he gives you all his remaining 
wealth and you become enormously rich. Oh yes! Don't let your other i
brothers get wind of what I've shared with you, so that they do not lay j 
claim to the fortune." I

The talk of the wise friend excited the three sons. The next morning 
the three sons went to their father very early. All of them tried to serve 
and please him. The friend of the father arrived at the agreed time. He 
was astonished to see that the three sons, who had not visited their

■'PARENTS

friend addressed them:

"Today I'm returning to you what your father left in my trust. Now 
I'm relieved of this burden. Be my witness that I have discharged this 
responsibility today and from now onwards cannot be held liable for 
it

Having said this, he also returned the trunk key to the old father, 
who said, "O friend! You really discharged the obligation of friendship 

and rendered me my due. God bless you."

father for months, had arrived early, motivated by their reed for his
"wealth". The friend was accompanied by two young men carrying a 
big trunk with a big lock on it.

The old friend said: "You placed your trust in me but now I'm unable 
to keep this wealth any longer. So please accept it from me before your 
sons."

The old father took his friend aside and asked him what he had 
hidden in the trunk. He replied that it was all a ploy but that he should 
not say anything to his sons. Then they returned to the sons and the

The friend said: "You have performed good deeds all your life and 
I believe that you will distribute this wealth amongst your children as 
you did with your property. You may leave the wealth for any of the 
sons in your will, or confer it on him or authorize him to use it."

The friend then greeted and left, leaving the three sons with a 
burning desire to see what was in the trunk. The father told them that 
he could not decide to whom he should give the trunk. " I will make 
a will and leave the legal document in the trunk. After my death, you



Motivated by Greed

can open the trunk and find out who inherited my wealth."

This came as a shock to the sons. They thought that their [3file 

would give one of them the trunk immediately. Now all of them 

striving to claim the wealth of their father.

The three sons busied themselves with serving their father as 

passionately as the famished fall upon food. If one of them went 

to attend to their father early in the morning, the other visited him 
along with his family and pressed his feet. They also went to him 

at night to enquire about him. The old father knew very well what 

After my death, 
you can open 
the trunk and 
find out who 
inherited my 
wealth.

was in their hearts. People looked with 

envy at the "dutiful" and "obedient" 

sons. They did not know that they were 

only pining after the wealth of their 

father.

The key of the trunk was hidden in 
a secret location. The sons kept going 

to serve their father. This state of affairs 

continued for about two years. At times 

the sons wondered how much longer 

their father would live.

Meanwhile, the father was very happy 
to receive such excellent service from his

sons. After two more years, the father passed away. After performing 
his last rites, the sons wanted to open the trunk as early as possible. 
They thought that if they called anyone from the village to see the 
information contained in the trunk, it might invite public ridicule. 
They therefore decided to call their father's old friend and suggested 
he open the trunk. They handed the key to him and asked him to open 
it.

Mien the trunk ms opened arid the contents revealed, the 
could not believe their eyes, but there was no escape from the cold, 
hard reality. They saw that the trunk did not contain any dirhams or 
dinars or silver or gold, but was full of stones and lumps of clay. They 
were stunned. There was a piece of paper in the trunk. The friend of 
their father picked it up and read it out:

"In the Name of Allah, the Most Gracious, the Most Merciful. This 
trunk and whatever is in it are for the disobedient and greedy sons 
who did not perform their duty due to their father but served him 
motivated by greed for his wealth."

The sons now hung their heads in shame, they felt the intense 
humiliation of being exposed as frauds. Ignominy was writ large on 
their faces. They also realized that this was a trick played on them by 
their father's friend, who now said to them:

"Yes, this is called Tadbir (ingenious thinking). It was my idea. I 
came up with this ploy because your father complained to me that 
after getting your share of his money you all ignored him, totally 
blind to the obligation you owed him. I used this ploy to make 
you serve my friend even if you were motivated by greed for his 
wealth." .

The words of their father's trusted friend left a deep impression on 
the sons. They realized they had not fulfilled their duty to serve their 
father sincerely and regretted it for the rest of their lives?

With bated breath each one of them hoped to find the will in his 
favor because he was sure he had served his father the best

1 http//www.gesah.net
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became
was reasonably

Never nund, our son has just become a young man. Hell 
eventually mend his ways over time. After he gets married, he'll have 
good manners and become more obedient and dutiful."

These are the remarks I used to hear from my parents whenever 1 
hurt their feelings or made them angry.

When!
an adult I
sensible, but I never acted on the
advice of my parents. I did whatever I wanted to and they never 
scolded me for not listening to them.

Then I got married and my circumstances changed. But 1 still did 
not heed their advice. My wife had a strong hand in making me hate 
and mistreat them. She looked down on them. Although she was

■ pretty; she did not have good manners and was full of false pride and
f arrogance.

I She was brought up in an English-speaking environment and
thought she was superior to us. She mocked our Arabic language many 
times. She enjoyed speaking and impressing others with English.

I often heard her make derogatory remarks about my parents, but
1 ignored it. Whenever her friends came to see her at our home, she 

jeered and made faces at them to entertain her friends. But my parents 
were magnanimous and big-hearted 

people and did not lash out at her.

I admit that I spoilt my wife by 
giving her unnecessary latitude. I never 
chastised her because I did not want to 
hurt her feelings.

One night we went with our child I 

for a stroll. That day my mother was I 
not feeling well. My father did not say I 

anything to me before we left the house, I 
probably because he thought I would not I 

listen to him. I

| I decided that I 
' did not need a

wife that kept 
me away from 
my parents and 
earned me the 
wrath of God

We returned home late that night

and found my father alone at home. My

dear mother was not around. He looked very depressed. I reluctantly 
asked him, "What's the matter? Why are you alone at home today/' My 
respected father said:

"When you went out your mother was not feeling well. She had 
excruciating pain in her stomach. When she couldn't bear it anymore 
I knocked at the neighbor's door to take her to the hospital, where she 
was admitted. Doctors told me that her condition was serious. That's IO
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I was still listening to my father when my wife grabbed me from 
behind and pulled me towards our bedroom. She shut the door and 
told me that we should have a rest and go to the hospital in the momin?

The next morning we heard the news of my mother's death. I was
shocked and guilt-stricken.

I now reflected on my cruel behavior towards my mother and father. 
Why had my mother died while we were estranged? How can I make 
up for the loss now that she's gone? After much thought, I concluded 
that my wife was the sole cause of my negligence and disobedience 
towards them. I decided that I did not need a wife that kept me away 
from my parents and earned me the wrath of God. I then made the 
necessary preparations and divorced her.

Gateway to

Heaven
Thank God! My son and I are now living with my father. I now care 

for him to the best of my abilities. I'm trying to compensate for all my
negligence over the years. I constantly pray, "O Allah! Shower your 
blessings on my mother and forgive me for being neglectful towards 
her."

I m extremely ashamed and upset about my poor behavior. I know 
that my repentance can never bring her back so that I can ask for her 
forgiveness.1

Shaikh Nasir al-Umar writes in his book "Buyut Mutma'innah" 
about a young girl and her devotion to her mother.

He states that he vividly remembers what happened when the 
mother had grown old and the girl had reached the age of puberty
and started receiving many marriage proposals. She was a serious and 
respectful young woman and was interested in Islamic civilization and 
culture. She was extremely religious and measured everything against
the yardstick of her faith.

She had only one condition for a suitor, that he agree to let her live 
and serve her mother after their marriage. She soon received a proposal

►afrom a young man who agreed to this condition and the marriage then
took place.

and did not go to live with her in-laws. She devoted herself to the care 
of her mother. Many envied the mother for having been blessed with

1 Encyclopedia of Stories, http//w ww.gesah.net

132

ww.gesah.net


Gateway to Heaven

"How can I bring back my mother 
now? Who can I call mother and serve? j 
Paradise lies under a mother's feet. Now

such a dutiful and faithful daughter. This 
situation continued for some time until 
her mother died.

"Truly, to Allah we belong and truly, to 
Him we shall return." (Al-Baqarah 2:156)

The young woman was grief-stricken 
at the loss of her mother. When someone 

asked her why she was so sad, she 
replied:

N ott,er's few. 

that 
gateway to 
Heaven has 
been dosed to 

me forever

1
that gateway to Heaven has been closed to me forever."

The young woman thought it was a major blessing to have a mother 
to care for. She felt this was a guarantee for success in the Hereafter. She 
never thought that her old mother was dependent on her, but rather 
that she needed her mother.

Her mother was certainly pleased with her at the time of her death. 
If parents are pleased with their children when they die, their success 
is guaranteed both in this and the next world.

From

s' 
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Cursing 
Him"

A young man married a beautiful young woman and they settled 
into their house with his mother.

Shaikh Nasir al-Umar writes further in his book that the young
woman eventually had two sons who grew up into pious and virtuous

reward from Allah Almighty for serving her

mom® so devotedly.1

The man's new wife knew that he was completely enamored with 
her and could not live without her. It was for this reason that she always 
gave her elderly mother-in-law the cold shoulder. >

The old mother was dependent on the couple, but the daughter-in- 
law had not learnt what it meant to serve her mother-in-law.

Adapted from Buyut Mutmcrl haikh Nasir ai-Umar.

per^cfi&s. This was a
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Love Prevents Me from Cursing Him

The attitude of the son was not commendable either. He did m | 
lo°k after his mother properly, but she never complained about 

though she felt aggrieved at the tart and bitter remarks of heT - 
daughter-in-law, she thought it inappropriate to voice any complaints

^hen the daughter-in-law, after many years, saw that she could not 
make her husband hate his mother, she pretended to be angry with 

Orte day, when her husband returned home from work, she said 

"As long as your old mother lives in this 

house, no-one can live here happily. Enough 

is enough. I've put up with her for too long. 

I can't tolerate living with her any longer. I 

cannot live with you unless you move your 

mother from this house."

My son has 
just thrown 
me here and 
left I fear 
some lion 
may tear 
him apart.

Brothers Litigate over
With his wife insisting that she did not 

want his mother around, the son then carried 

his mother on his shoulders and left her in a 

jungle of wild and ferocious animals.

Pricked by his conscience, however, he 
returned to her a few minutes later disguised 
as a stranger, and found her weeping bitterly. 
He disguised his voice and asked, "Old 

woman! Why are you weeping?" She said, "My son has just thrown 
me here and left. I fear some lion may tear him apart."

He asked why she was weeping for a disobedient son. "Why don't 

you curse him?" he asked. She said, "My love prevents me from 
cursing him." This is a well-known saying of elderly women in the 
Arab world.1

1 Adapted from Buyut Mutma'tnnah by Shaikh Nasiral-Umar.

Mother
According to a news story published in Ar-Riyadh 

newspaper, in the capital city of Saudi Arabia, a dispute 
between two brothers escalated to such an extent that it could 
not be decided by Punchayat (a council of elders) and was 
brought before the high court. It was a peculiar case which 
was extensively covered by the Arabic press. I am reproducing 
here the gist of this incident, as reported in Ar-Riyadh:

In the crowded court, it was reported, an old man named Heezan, 
from Asiyah, 90 kilometres from the famous Saudi city of Buraidah,

Some onlookers wondered why he was crying so much. Did his
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The two 
brothers

sons mistreat him? Was he going to lose a piece of land? Did iv u his Wifg 
file for divorce at this late stage of his life? It was none of the abov 
In actual fact, he was extremely distressed because he had just lOst a 
case, filed against his own brother, for custody of their mother, an old 
lady who owned nothing but a brass ring!

The elderly woman used to live with Heezan who treated her 
extremely kindly and tried to serve her to the best of his abilities.

The old mother was happy to be with 
him. When Heezan grew old, his younger 
brother, who lived in another city, visited 
him and proposed that their mother live 
with him. He told Heezan that he had 
come from the city to take his mother.

This news was very disturbing for 
Heezan, who reportedly said: "Brother! 
Although I've grown old, you should 
understand that I can still look after our 
mother as well as I used to. You're mistaken 
in thinking that I'm unable to do the job. I 
won't let my mother be taken away from 
me. I'll not let it happen, over my dead 
body! If you do so, I will be restless for the

rest of my life. So please do me a favour and don't try to take our 
mother to your city."

The younger brother said respectfully "O my older brother! You've 
been serving our mother well for a long time. You did an excellent 

job. But now you've grown old and depend on your children to care 
for you. I therefore ask you to let me take our mother to the city. I'm 
still young. My children want their grandma with them and my wife 
wants to serve her mother-in-law. Please give us an opportunity to 
serve our mother."

to lose their 
mother.

The two brothers argued but neither of 
them was prepared to lose their mother. 
When people in the neighborhood heard 
about the dispute, they tried to intervene to 
settle the issue. But they were amazed when 
neither of the brothers was prepared to back down and part with 

their mother.

When the matter could not be settled and all efforts at reconciliation 
failed, the case was referred to the high court. The suit was filed by 
the brothers.

When the case was presented to the judge, he was very surprised. 
He studied it over and over, but did not know what to do. He then



Brothers Litigate over Mother

over again!

In compliance with the court order, the 
two brothers produced their mother in 
the court in a wheelchair. The old woman 
weighed a skeletal 20 kilograms because 
she was very old.

C7C/

called the two brothers to his chambers but 
failed to persuade them to agree to share 
custody of their mother. The judge then 
asked that the mother be brought before the 
court, so that she could tell him what she 
wanted.

young so tha{
I could have
the pleasure
of serving mv
mother all
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my children. One of my eyes is on Heezan while the other is on his 
younger brother. It's very difficult for me to decide what to do/'

Now the case was even more complicated for the judge but he
knew he had to make a decision. After much thought, he announced
the following:

"Heezan has served his old mother for a long time and is now old 
himself. In contrast, his brother is still young and has the capacity to 
look after her. Therefore the court announces that from now on the 
old mother shall live with her younger son who has the capacity and 
means to serve her."

The court was crammed full of people 

who were anxiously waiting for a verdict 

in this strange case. The judge addressed 

the elderly woman, "O lady of honor! Both your sons are more 
than willing to keep you with them so that they may serve you 
better. Neither of them is prepared to part with you. I've tried 
my hardest to persuade them to withdraw from their respective 
positions, but they're sticking to their guns. I'm having a lot of 
trouble deciding this case. I'm not going to make a ruling, so now 
it's in your hands to make a decision. My decision will be based 
on what you wish. My question to you is who do you want to live 
with?"

When he heard the decision, Heezan cried out in agony and burst
into tears. He sobbed uncontrollably in the packed court. "I wish that
I was young so that I could have the pleasure of serving my mother
all over again!"

This incident, says the narrator, shows what true sacrifice and 
passion for service means. This is especially important in today's 
individualistic world.

In truth, it was far more difficult for the mother than for the 
judge to decide the case. Both sons were the apples of her eye. She 
loved both of them. The two had proven very sincere in serving 
her. She was tongue-tied. With the judge impatiently waiting for 
a reply, the old woman finally opened her mouth after some time 
and said:

"Dear judge! What can I say? I'm their mother. Both of them are
■

1
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would not return to normal even if his treatment was successful. He 
would remain confined to his bed. It would not be possible for him to 
move or walk. He would also not be able to talk.

When the sons saw the doctors' report, they were very concerned. 
They did not know who would look after their father during his long 
treatment abroad. Then one son said: "I'll stay with him at the hospital. 
I've decided that I'll look after him as long as he's alive. So don't worry 
brothers." ■.

This young man was his fourth son who was between 25 and 30 
years of age. He had a job but was unmarried.

The other brothers had concerns about this proposal. They wondered
if their

for the Hereafter

His father had a disease which affected his circulation. He was not
able to move or work and was bedridden. There was no proper facility 
for his treatment in the country.

Doctors tried hard to treat him but eventually reported that he had 
a better chance to recover if treated abroad. But they concluded that he

youngest 
had the 
to follow 
with this

sibling
capacity 
through 

commitment
£

big
and thought that 
he was perhaps 
making a rash, 
emotional decision 
because of then- 
father's grave 
condition.

They thought 
that even if he 
was true to his
word, what would 
become of his
job? He had a 
reasonably good



Sacrifice for the Hereafter

the young

long years.

job which could make all his dreams 
come true. He also tra veiled often.

The treatment of their father 

would perhaps take years. Was he 

prepared to sacrifice his youth?

They then sent their father abroad for 
treatment with their youngest brother.

The devoted son was his sole 
companion on the journey to the hospital. 
After getting his father hospitalized, he 
helped care for him. As prescribed by 
the doctors, he gave his father medicine 
and bathed and fed him. He went to bed 
only after his father took his medicine 
and fell asleep. He also got up early in 
the morning before his father woke up.

This was not a matter of weeks, 
months or a year. He devoted thirteen 

years to the care of his father without any break. He treated his father 
with immense love and respect and never let him feel that he had 
grown weary of him.

His father was certainly indebted to him for his sincere service but 
was unable to speak and thank him. He looked at his son extremely

His brothers were sceptical, but the 

young 

man 

convinced 

them that 

he was up

task. They were finally persuaded.
the hospital 
knew about

man and his 
dedicated 
service to his

father for 
thirteen
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lovingly without being able to utter a single word. His father finally 
passed a way.

Everyone at the hospital knew about the young man and his 
dedicated service to his father for thirteen long years.

But he was now a middle-aged man over the age of 40, with no job, 
wife, children and career. Over the years he had also been cut off from 

his closest friends and family. Who would then be able to carry on the 
memory of his good deeds ?

But while this was the case in this 
life, his love for his father would always 
be remembered in the heavens until the 
Day of Judgement. His actions must 
surely have pleased Allah Almighty 
and ensure his rewards in the 
Hereafter. May Allah Almighty make 
us such obedient and dutiful children 
to our parents!1

1 This story was published in the 180th issue of Magazine Al-'Usrah and many other 
magazines. Details have been taken from Encyclopedia of Stories, which can be 
accessedatwww.gesah.net -V

accessedatwww.gesah.net


I

PARENTS
Stones Of Duties A Obligations

the means to pay it back right now. My creditor has sued me. I've been 
bound by the court to pay him by a certain date or go to jail. I don't 
have much time. What do you think about marrying an old person 
who is rich and has a good character? He will pay my debt in full after 
marrying you and I will avoid going to jail. Incidentally, he has sent 
me a marriage proposal. I want you to perform Istikharah1 (a prayer for 
guidance) and marry this person so that my problems are solved. What 
do you think?"■F

►a

A Fortunate

his father was facing a miserable fate because he 
was deep in debt and would be jailed if he failed 
to pay his creditors. He was extremely worried 

because there was no way out of this situation. He had to 
pay up.

"O daughter! You know that I'm heavily in debt and I don't have

to

The eighteen-year-old daughter would hear nothing of it, "Dear 
father! I can't accept the proposal. I won't marry an old man no matter 
how rich he is. What would my friends 
say about me?"

a

Then suddenly, he had an idea. It would be tough but it would solve 
his situation. He went home to see his eighteen-year-old daughter in a 
nervous state of mind:

When the father heard this response 
from his daughter, tears welled up in his 
eyes because he knew that there was no 
other way out of his dilemma. He went to 
bed certain he was going to be locked up.

The thought of being behind bars 
also embarrassed him. What would his 
friends, family and neighbors say? Then 
he heard the sound of footsteps in 
room and the voice of his daughter, 
he did not look in her direction:

•Si

his
but

"Dear father! I'm prepared 
marriage. I accept the match of your 
choice. You can marry me to any person 
you like. I will sacrifice all my pleasures 
for your sake. Please don't worry, I'm 
willing to help you."

for

I can t accept 
the proposal.
I won't marry 
an old man no
matter how
rich he is.
What would
my friends say 

about me?

1 To seek guidance from Allah whether or not a task will be good for you



A Fortunate Bride
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said, "Well, daughter, I was 
under the impression that 
you won't do it. God bless 
you for protecting my honor. 
May Allah give you the best 
reward in return!"

&

Then he turned towards her 
and was utterly astonished 
to see that it was his younger 
16-y ear-old daughter who 
was speaking. He embraced

Her husband 

had an accident

1

and died
instantly. When 
his inheritance

was distributed, 
the six teen-year- 
old girl received 
10 million Riyals

t

her and offered up prayers for her.

Soon wedding preparations were
underway and the marriage contract 
was signed. Although the marriage 
was solemnized, the daughter did 
not leave for her husband's house
and stayed at her parental home. This 
happened because the bridegroom, a 
big merchant, had to go to Germany for 
business. He told his wife's father that 
he was going away for two months for 
an important conference. He said he 
would have a huge gathering for his

new bride when he returned home.

"Well daughter, 
I was under the
impression that 
you won't do it. 
God bless and
reward you for 
protecting my 
honor.

He then went to Germany and 
participated in the conference. On the 
day he was leaving to go home, the taxi 
he was driving in was involved in a huge 
accident. He died on the spot and his 
dead body was sent back to his homeland 
where his funeral rites were performed.

When his inheritance was distributed 
amongst his legal heirs, his sixteen-year- 
old bride received 10 million Saudi Riyals. 
The young woman than took some of the 
money and paid off her father's debt. 
She then married a young man after her 
period of mourning was over.

Dear readers, this young woman did her father a great favor and in 
return Allah Almighty blessed her with His bounties. Allah Almighty 
has revealed the following verse which refers to such incidents:

4

&

"And whosoever fears Allah and keeps his duty to Him, He will make a 
way for him to get out (from every difficulty). And He will provide him 
from (sources) he never could imagine. And whosoever puts his trust

Note: This incident is from a cassette of 'Assam-ul-'Aweed. One of his other cassettes, 
As-Shams wal-Qamar is available in the marketplace which offers this story in 
detail It can also be accessed at www.gesah.net ' -: ■

in Allah, then He will suffice him."1

1 At-Toloq 65:2-3 '

http://www.gesah.net
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"Osama bin Zaid is amongst the people most beloved to me. I hope 
he will be amongst the righteous, therefore you should do good to 
him."'

The Holy Companions also loved Osama bin Zaid very much. 
The leader of the faithful, Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab 4k, fixed the 
annual stipend of 4,000 Dirhams for Saiyyidina Osama bin Zaid 4fe 
while he only gave 3,000 Dirhams for his own son Saiyyidina Abdullah 
bin Omar 4*. On that occasion, Saiyyidina Abdullah bin Omar 4& asked 
his respected father:

"You have given Osama precedence over me, though I took part in the 
fights where he did not."

The leader of the faithful, Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab 4fe replied:

Companions. They were a practical example 
of his teachings and will remain role models for believers until the end 
of time.

One incident involves Saiyyidina Osama bin Zaid demonstrating 
his love and loyalty toward his mother.

It was well-known among the Holy Companions that Osama bin 
Zaid 4k was a favorite of the Holy Prophet When they were reluctant 
to ask the Holy Messenger directly about a matter, they often went 
to Osama bin Zaid & to represent them. The Holy Prophet # also said 
about him:

"Osama was dearer to Allah's Prophet than you and Osama's father 
(Zaid^) was dearer to Allah's Prophets than your father."2

Saiyyidina Umm-e-Aiman was the mother of Saiyyidina Osama 
She had nursed the Holy Prophet Saiyyidina Osama 4k treated his
mother with great love and obeyed her every wish. He had a garden
in Madinah Munawwarah, with a lot of date palms. According to a
historical account, there were about one thousand palm trees in that

1 Musnad Ahmad: 2/89; Al-Mustadrak Al-Hakim: 3/596; Al-Mo'jam Al-Kabir At-Tabrani: 
1/159 ’ -

2 'Usd-ul-Ghaba 1; 194, Dar-ul-Kutab Al-llmiyya, Beirut edition

150



A Mother's Wish
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wanted to eat Jummar, the 

Arabic name for the pith of the 

palm. The pith can be extracted 

from the tree if it is cut from the 

roots.

To fulfil his mother's wish 
Osama bin Zaid cut down 
a palm tree loaded with fruit, 
extracted the pith from it and 
presented it to his mother.

Many people then wanted 
to know why such a healthy 
and fruit-bearing tree was so 
ruthlessly cut down to extract 
its pith.

jgggBFPARENTS

Hearing these remarks, Saiyyidina Osama sa;j.

((<^ * ’A 'Jj»

' I will go all out to carry out my mother's wish for anything if I 

have the ability and means to achieve it."1
ar

Dear readers, this is a shining example of the Companions' love 
for their mothers. There are many such incidents that show how 

er

the first three Muslim generations loved their parents, particularly

their mothers. We should ask ourselves whether we have the

commitment to fulfil the desires of our mothers like Saiyyidina 

Osama bin Zaid

1 Al-Mo'jam Al-Kabir, Tabrani: 1/159,Hadith: 370
2 This incident can be found in a number of history books.

There is a vast treasure of incidents 
about many leading figures in our Aslaf 
(the first three Muslim generations) who 
bv their excellent behavior towards their r 
parents inspired awe and respect all over 
the world. They treated their mothers as if J
they were totally dependent on them. They 
were widely known for their knowledge 
and learning, but were extremely humble 
children.

This included Ali bin Hussain 
who was known as Zayn-ul-'Abideen

According to 
an historical 
account the 
Pr°gcny of the 

oly Prophet«
Preset

Ah bt 
Hussain . ln

52



Absolute Love & Respect

(Beauty of the Worshippers). He was the grandson of Saiyyidina* J
Ali bin Abi Talib and the maternal great grandson of the Holy 
Prophet Saiyyida Fatimah & was his grandmother. He was 

born in 27 AH. It was Thursday and the seventh of Sha'ban. His

amemPA rfnt^
StOnei Of {Juliet Ar Obllq it •"

grandfather Saiyyidina Ali bin Abi Talib expressed great pleasure

on the occasion of his birth and recited the Adhan (call to prayer) I 
into his ears. I

■ We have
I observed that
I you never
I eat with your
I mother. What's 
I the reason?

According to an historical account, 

the progeny of the Holy Prophet % was 
preserved through Ali bin Hussain as he 

was the only male survivor among the 

descendents of the Holy Prophet S after 

the tragedy of Karbala. He was lying 

sick in a tent during that great ordeal. 

Later he was also sent to Ibn-e-Ziyad in 

Kufa along with other prisoners.

When Zayn-ul-'Abideen was 17, he 

was married to Fatima, the daughter 

of his uncle Saiyyidina Hassan Bin Ali

7 fear that my hand may not lift a thing 
(from the plate) that my mother has already 
seen and may be intending to eat. It is for 
this reason that I don't eat with my mother 
for if I lift a thing that my mother wants to 
eat, I'll be considered disobedient."1

I fear tha t my 
hand may not 
lift a thing (from 
the plate) that
my mother has 
already 
seen and may 
be intending
to eat.

The offspring of good and pious 

families follow the example of their 

elders. Saiyyidina Zayn-ul-'Abideen Ali 

bin Hussain was the light of the eyes of 

the prophetic family through whom the 

Ahl-e-bait (the descendants of the Holy 

Prophet^) were preserved. The following 

saying from amongst his wise sayings is very famous:

bin Abi Talib Historians have written that the relations of Zavn-

ul-' Abideen with people were so good that they expressed great love 

for him. He respected his mother immensely. His love, adoration, 

sympathy, obedience and dutifulness towards his mother are quoted 
as an example.

Once people asked him,

"Whoever contents himself with the predestined is the most 

independent amongst the people."

Saiyyiduna Zayn-ul-' Abideen Ali bin Hussain passed away in 

Madinah Munawwara and was laid to rest in the well-known graveyard 

of Baqi'. Inna lillah-e-wa-inna-ilaihi Raji'oon2. ?

"You do good to your mother in an exceptional manner, but we have 
observed that you never eat with your mother. What's the reason?"

Zayn-ul- Abideen replied:
1 Shazrat az-Zahab fi Akhbar min Zahab: 1/105

2 This chapter is a consolidated account gathered from different sources of history and
Seerah. Various famous books of history and other sources contain the biography of Saiyy
idina Zayn-ul-Abideen Ali bin Hussain \
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It was noon and a young mother was 
sitting with her children checking 
their school lessons and homework.

Her youngest son, not yet old enough to go to 
school, was drawing pictures next to her with 
colorful crayons. The mother got up and went to 
prepare lunch for her elderly father-in-law.

Her father-in-law lived in a room next to the 
front lawn about 25 to 30 metres away from the 
main house. She did not want to keep the old 
man in the house. It was at her insistence 
that her husband moved his father to the

loving Our

k

k

k

ant's quarters adjoining
" She took lunch 

t0 her father-in-law m his
After he had finished 

room- 
eating she went to P«* 

the dishes.
When she returned to

the main
had never been to school was

r
• A

I house, she was stunned to see that the child who 
making quite remarkable 

drawings with a pencil. She asked him, "What are you 
doing, son?"

"I'm making a house for myself. When I grow 
up and get married, I will stay in the house with 

my wife and children," replied the child.

The mother was surprised and pleased 
at the mature manner in which her 

child was speaking to her. Then 
she noticed that the drawing 

also contained an additional 

square, next to the main 
h°use- She asked 

him what the 

L ^are meant.
The child

kmaki] 
house for myself — 
W1»n I grow up 1 

®d get married 1 
1 will stay in ' 1
the house with

wife and 
children. x x

**
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Wisdom from a Child
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She immediately moved her father-in- 
law to the house into a fine room. Then 
she committed herself to taking care of 
the old man.

"This is the house of my dear mother. I've made it for you. When you 
get old, I will live in my house while you stay in that house."

The mother said: "So you will keep me away from you and I will 
live alone with no comforter? I will be socially isolated."

The son replied: "I will not let you live alone but will build a 
room like that of grandfather and will 
occasionally visit you. My wife will take 

meals to you."

Although the child said all this 
innocently, the mother was shocked. 
She realized there was a message for her 
in what her child was saying and knew 
that she had to change her behavior 
towards her father-in-law. She said to 
herself, " Thank God for He has made 
my innocent child utter such a thing 
which is a warning to me. I have found 
an opportunity to mend my ways. 
Otherwise, it might not have come to my 
mind that our children will treat us the 
same as we treat our parents."

So you will 
keep me away 
from you and
I will live 
alone with no 
comforter?
In that case I 
will be socially 
isolated.

When the father-in-law moved into 
his new room and saw his grandchildren 
there, his face beamed with joy.

When the son returned from work, he 
was astonished to see his father in a room 
of the main house, with everything spick 
and span. He felt as if he was dreaming. 
He asked his wife what had happened. 
"How come my father's bedroom is in the 
house? I can't understand it."

I will not let 
you live alone 
but will build 
a room for you 
like that of 
grandfather and 
will occasionally 
visit you. My 
wife will take 
meals to you.

z

When his wife told him what their son 
had drawn and told her, he was extremely 
happy.

Dear readers, parents are rarely treated well in their old age. Many 
children don't take into account the feelings of their parents, who want 
to live close to them and their grandchildren when they get old?

1 www.gesah.net

http://www.gesah.net
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This is the shocking story of a person who killed his mother in the 
Egyptian city of Alexandria because she did not want him to marry a 
Jewish girl. /

The narrator of the story Abu Abdur Rehman, who met him in 

prison, states:
f

I

9 -J

*4 • R

H

1

1

1

"One day when I was reading journals and magazines in my cell 1 
saw a news story under the headline:' A gory act jolts Alexandria/

"According to the report a young man wished to marry a Jewish 
girl, but his mother was opposed to the union. She did not want a 
non-M.uslim girl in their house because she feared that the faith of 
their children might be at stake. Despite her repeated misgivings, he 
insisted he wanted to marry the Jewish girl, come what may.

"When his mother said that the marriage would be an insult to their
house, he went berserk and beat her to death.

" Although he killed his mother in a fit of rage and passion, he grew 
restless and had sleepless nights. After some time, he landed in a prison 
in Alexandria. At his trial, the judge, in keeping with Islamic law, gave
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Seeking Mercy for Matricide

him the death penalty.

"The son was very ashamed of his •/
ghastly act. After his mother's death, 
the whole world and its blessings 
seemed very insignificant to him. 
His conscience troubled him day and 
night. He reproached himself. He 
could not understand how he had 
committed such a terrible criminal 
deed. What is done cannot be undone. 
A man can take one hundred and 
one measures to avoid an untoward 
situation, but if it's going to happen, 
it will happen.

° old man! 
1ve c°mmitted 

a heinous crime.
1 have kilied 

my own mother.
Can I repent 

and have 
rny sins 

remitted?
"When I read the news that the 

murderer was in the same jail where 
I was incarcerated, I wanted to meet 
committed such an act

him to find out why he had

/MBiaaigPA RENTS
Stories Of Duties & Obligation*

"As chance would have it, I met him one day. He was a tall and lean 
young man. He looked very serious and innocent when he spoke. My 
cell was adjacent to his. When he went to offer prayers, he often looked 
at me as he passed by. I had a thick beard,

"One day he came to me, looking as if he had found something he 
had lost/ and asked: 'O old man! I've committed a heinous crime. I 
have killed my own mother. Can I repent and have my sins remitted?'

"I told the young man that however grave his sin might be, the 
forgiveness and remission granted by Allah Almighty and the ocean 
of His bounties was far greater. I then told him what Allah said in the 

Qur'an.

"Say: 0 (you) Ibadi (my Allah's slaves) who 
have transgressed against themselves (by 
committing evil deeds and sins)! Despair not 
of the Mercy of Allah, verily, Allah forgives all 
sins. Truly, He is Oft-Forgiving, Most Merciful."

The moment the youn man heard this

holy verse, his face beamed with joy. Then

//

from Allah's Tribunal profusely. Pray that
Allah may forgive your mother. I hope Allah
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Almighty forgives your mother as a result of your prayers, and after 
her forgiveness He may also forgive you on the Day of Reckoning 
Therefore, you should seek forgiveness from Allah as much as possible.'

" After this talk, we parted and went to our respective rooms. My 
feet were shackled because 1 lived in a cell for the condemned. Many 
days passed after that first meeting. One day the young man also 
entered the cell for the condemned. 1 embraced him and asked if he 
recognized me. He said, 'Yes, 1 recognize you. It's through you that 
Allah Almighty has opened His Door 
of Mercy for me. I would like to tell 
you good news: From the day I met 
you and received advice to continually 
seek forgiveness from Allah and pray 
for my mother, I have been doing so 
regularly. Since then I have never been 
neglectful of my prayers to Allah and 
reciting the Noble Qur'an.'

'Oh old man!I've committeda heinous crime.I have killed

sins remitted?and have mv
my own mother. Can I repent

"I then saw that he was speaking 
the truth. He was always praying 
and seeking forgiveness from Allah 
Almighty. He regularly recited the 
Noble Qur'an, finishing the Holy Book 
every seven days. He did everything 
he could to get forgiveness from his 
mother and Allah. The invocation of 
holy formulas prescribed by the Noble Prophet became an integral 
part of his life.

"One day someone told him that a Hafiz (one who memorizes the 
whole Noble Qur'an) would be able to intercede on behalf of ten 
persons and a glowing crown would be put on the heads of his parents 
on Judgment Day.

MWPARENTS
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"He at once came to me and asked if this was true. I replied 
that it was absolutely true, as outlined in the blessed sayings of 
the Holy Prophet Then he asked if it was possible for him to 
achieve that status. 1 said to him, 'By the God of the Ka'ba it's 
possible! Trust Allah and devote yourself to the achievement of 
that great objective.' 1 told him that before Allah Almighty enriched 
the Holy Companions with the blessings of Islam, they had fallen 
into an abyss of depravity, lacked character and good morals, and 
were groping around in the darkness of disbelief. But when Allah 
Almighty blessed them with Islam, they quickly became better 
than all other communities on the face of the earth. They sought 
forgiveness from Allah Who was pleased with them and totally 
remitted their past sins. Therefore, if somebody who has done 
the gravest imaginable sin seeks sincere forgiveness from Allah 
Almighty, He will surely forgive him. The Mercy and Bounty of 
Allah carry more weight than His rage and wrath.

"Having listened to what I said, tears welled up in his eyes. He said, 
'0 dear elder! My sin is not just big but enormously big. I have not 
just killed an ordinary person but my own mother.' Then he sobbed 
uncontrollably.

"I told him that he should be satisfied with seeking forgiveness from 
Allah Who can remit the gravest possible sin. 'Have you not heard 
what Allah Almighty has said in the Qur'an?'

4
"Verily, your Lord is of vas t forgi ven ess'0 >

"I further said, '0 my brother! Have you not heard the foliowine 
Hadith (holy tradition) of Allah's Prophet jt?'



PA
 R

en
Ts

Seek/ng Mercy for Matricide t
- I

/ 
fI

1 Sahih Al-Bukhari, Ar-Riqaq, Hadith: 6469; Sahih Muslim, At-Taubah, Hadith 2752
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"Allah Almighty created Mercy into one hundred parts. He kept with 
Him ninety-nine parts, and sent one part to all His creatures. Had the 
disbeliever known of all the Mercy in the Hands of Allah, he would 
not lose hope of entering Paradise, and had the believer known of the 
punishment present with Allah, he would not consider himself safe from 
the hellfire."1

'My brother, just imagine that Allah Almighty has given away only 

one part of Mercy to all His creatures and because of that Mercy animals 
too take pity on their offspring. It is due to this one part of Mercy that 
Allah has sent down from the heavens, that even disbelievers are given 
sustenance. Not only this, but you may also observe in this world of 
ours how advanced in worldly affairs the disbelievers are who associate 
partners with Allah Almighty. They enjoy a variety of blessings in this 
world! They get these blessings because of this one part of Mercy. If 
this is so, then just imagine how many people will be encompassed 
by the ninety-nine parts of Mercy and what a variety of people will 
be granted forgiveness? Seeing the Mercy and forgiveness granted 
by Allah Almighty on Judgement Day, the Devil will be subjected to 
the worst humiliation. He leads astray many men of Allah Almighty, 
entices and instigates them to do evil acts in the world, but on the 
Last Day Allah Almighty will grant forgiveness to His people thereby 
dashing all the Devil's schemes.'

PARENTS
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r"Subhan-Allah (Glorious is God)! As 
the young man listened to me, his face lit 

up with joy. He promised that he would 
learn the Qur'an by heart. He memorized 

a portion of the Qur'an daily and read it 
out to his fellow inmates. He soon became 1 

a Hafiz! In addition to the Noble Qur'an, | 

he used to read the books of Hadith (holy 
traditions) and articles of faith. He also 
studied biographies of the Holy Prophet 

He also performed Tnhajjud (voluntary 

night prayers) and finished reading the 
whole Qur'an after every fourth or fifth 

day. He also fasted for two consecutiveJ 

months as an act of penance for the 

murder he committed. Later it became his 
routine to fast on alternate days. When I looked at his virtuous acts, I 
envied his life. < A

At times he 
told me that he 
was anxiously 
waiting to meet 

I his Lord. He said 
' the best day for 

him would be 
the day of his 
hanging.

I

"At times he told me that he was anxiously waiting to meet his Lord. 
He said the best day for him would be the day of his hanging because 
that day he hoped to meet his Lord of Majesty Who grants forgiveness 
to His sinful people. .

"I told him that judging by his daily routine, Allah Almighty would 
include him amongst His pious and intimate persons. The young man 
replied that he felt he would soon be relieved of the dungeon of this 
world. He said to me, 'Give me a piece of advice to help me achieve 
success.' I advised him to say La ilaha ill-Allah (There is no god but 
Allah) repeatedly. He asked me what 1 thought of the following prayer:

“None has the right to be worshipped but You (O Allah). Glorified are
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You! Truly, I have been of the wrongdoers" (At-Anbiya 21:87)

"I was happy with what he said. I told him, 'My dear! You have 
chosen a great prayer and you should read it regularly. I hope that 
Allah will have mercy on you because of this prayer and grant you 
forgiveness. Oh yes! Don't forget to offer two-roka't supererogatory 
prayers and keep your tongue lit up with Dhikar Adhkar (pious words, 
holy formulas and litanies, etc)/

HEAVEN
"The young man distributed some eatables among his fellow 

inmates and then made preparations for the next day, when he would 
be hanged at 7 a.m.

One day Allah's Prophet was sitting with his
Companions, informing them about the rights of parents. 
During the discussion, he warned them about being 
disobedient to their parents and said:

"When the Adhan (call to prayer) for Fajr was called out I woke 
up. The young man performed the morning prayers and made Dhikar 
Adhkar. Then it was time for him to be hanged. On his way to the 
scaffold, he passed by me repeating the Ayat-e-karima (None has the 
right to be worshipped but You. Glorified are You! Truly, I have been

let him be humbled into dust, Let him be humbled into dust, Let him be 
humbled into dust"

of the wrongdoers). Other prisoners were looking at him from their 
windows. He said Salaam to everyone. He was repeating the Kalimah- 
e-Shahadat1 because he knew that according to a tradition of the Holy 
Prophet if a person's last words are La ilaha ill-Allah (there is no god

The holy Companions were anxious to know who would meet such

but Allah), he will enter Paradise.2

"Now he was at the scaffold. Before he died, he offered two-rakat 
supererogatory prayers. "Truly, to Allah we belong and truly, to Him toe 
shall return." (Al-Baqarah 2:156). A few days before his hanging, he had 
dreamt his mother saying to him, 'O son! You should know that I am 
pleased with you. I have forgiven you/ "3

1 A§h-hadu an-la ilaha il-lal-lahu, wah-dahu, la sha-reeka lahu, wa a§h-hadu an-na 
Muhammadan abduhu wa rasuluhu (I bear witness that there is no god but Allah- 
One is He, no partner hath He, and I bear witness tfiat Muhammad (^)is His Serv
ant and Messenger).

2 Sunan Abi Dawood, Al-Jana'iz, Hadith: 3116.
3 www.gesah.net

http://www.gesah.net


Losing Heaven

a fate. The Prophet then said:

"He who sees either of his parents during their old age or he sees both of 
them, but he does not enter Paradise"1

Dear readers! This Hadith calls on us to think deeply and seriously 
about how our parents can help us gain entry into Paradise? If children 
are pious, serve their parents and please them, they in turn will pray 
for them. Allah Almighty will also be pleased and, God willing, grant 
them Heaven.

Dear readers! The father of Pakistani Journalism, Maulana Zafar Ali 
Khan was an accomplished and eloquent poet. He has translated in 
Urdu poetic form the aforesaid Hadith of Sahih Muslim in a matchless 
manner. I want to share with you its literary taste:

•J J

In an assembly of Companions, said the Prophet % thrice:

'Let him be humbled into dust,'yes he repeated it thrice;

'Who is the person so wicked?' anxious were Companions to know,

'Who has fallen from grace in the eyes of the Creator?'

'A son who loses Heaven for disobeying parents' was the reply.

Who does not care for parents in old age,

Reversal of fortunes is such a son's fate. I
 am such an unfortunate person. I was always a kind 

and obedient son to my mother. Whatever she wanted

I would try to get for her. But one day I made a mistake 
that I would regret for the rest of my life. I know that my 
remorse is of no use now because she is no longer alive. O 
God! A mother is such a great blessing. Someone has rightly 
remarked: "Whoever has not experienced motherly love, is 
like an autumn flower." Now there is no way 1 can make up 
for my negligence. KSIlS

1 Sahih Muslim, Al-Birr was-Silah, Hadith; 2551
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Regrets & Remorse
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of humble advice. Below is my story.
J J

One day I was sitting logged on to the Internet, reading the 

commentary on a few Qur' anic Verses. 1 was studying the Verses keenly 
to comprehend their meaning, but 1 failed to grasp it. 1 wanted to solve 
the riddle and I resolved not to log off until 1 came to a satisfactory 

understanding.

they would be indebted to me. Please look at this interpretation that 
I'm preparing for the general public, how good and auspicious it is!"

I still vividly remember that my mother remained standing by me 
for quite some time. She kept demanding that 1 stop working but 1 
ignored her. Of course, I looked at her with love but I kept doing my 
work. My mother was also looking at me lovingly. Then I heard the 
door close and I realized she was gone.

I was so absorbed in my studies that ir
I did not hear my mother call my name 

three times. Then her voice grew louder 
and I heard her. Today her voice is silenced 

forever, but her words still reverberate in 

my mind:

"O son! I wish you could come sit 
with me because I want to pour out my 
heart to you. I don't know why I want to

J J

talk to you today. I'm sick at heart. I only 
J J J

want to share some fond memories with 
you tonight."

When I did not respond, she came to 
my room and spoke to me.

"Leave this computer, son. Let's sit 
together. I feel like talking. Please log off

and come with me. I have a lot of things to share with you."

I said to her,

'I ve been busy finding the right interpretation of a Qur'anic verse 
for the last few days. The matter is very complicated. I've failed to 
comprehend the savings of the Ulema about it. If I succeed in solving 
the riddle today, this will be a grea t service to coming generations, and

1 thought that even if I had made her angry, I 
would still make it up to her the next day, 
by the grace of God. She always 
forgives my mistakes, I said 
to myself.

"After all I'm busy 

with a religious cause. I'm 
sure that when I tell her the 

solution to the riddle tomorrow, 
she will be happy and forgive

//me.

After some time I lost this train of 
thought and was again absorbed in my 
work.

I then remained glued to my computer
screen until quite late. When I had finally solved
the problem, I then thought about my mother. I logged off the Internet 

and went to her bedroom. I called her three times, "Mama, mama, 

mama." Usually my mother would reply when I called her, but that 
night she did not respond. ;

1 was concerned and immediately thought something bad had 

happened, I went to check her pulse and to see whether she was running 

a temperature. My suspicions proved correct because I discovered that

I
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Regrets & Remorse

her whole body was trembling with a raging fever. Her eyes Were j 
and tears were rolling down her radiant face. I was nervous and did 
not know what to do. I asked her whether I should take her to the 
hospital, but she did not reply. She looked like she was in agony.

I immediately got her hospitalized and she was sent to the emergency 
unit for treatment. Doctors started to treat her conscientiously but her 
condition deteriorated. A doctor came out of the emergency ward and 

said to me:

Str

" A team of our doctors is busy treating 
your mother. Every doctor is discharging 
his responsibility, but your mother's 
condition is not improving. She is out 
of danger but is suffering from a severe 
liver pain. She can't speak and it is not 
advisable to talk to her. Therefore you 
should wait outside and pray for her. We 
are trying our best to cure her."

I was shocked.How couldthis happen? How could
"Oh doctor! Can't I go inside to my 

mother? It's better if I'm allowed to stay 
with her. I can take proper care of her if 
you let me attend to her."

The doctor replied,

"Mo you can't go inside. I can't give 
permission because her condition might 
worsen further."

my mother leave nowwhen I still wanted toserve her?
I

I was overcome with guilt and it felt as if I could not breathe. 1 
berated myself for not spending time with her when she needed me 
the most.

Whv did I let my interest in learning and serving other people 
become an obsession? 1 sat in the waiting hall anxious for good news

about my mother. I fell asleep periodically during the night. Whenever 
I heard footsteps, I raised my head to see if someone was bringing me 
news of her.

Then I noticed a team of doctors rushing to the ward where my 
mother was being treated. I followed them but I was not allowed to go 
inside. After a few moments doctors started coming out. A nurse came 
to me and said,

"May Allah grant you patience and forgive the departed soul of 
your mother!"

"Truly, to Allah we belong and truly, to Him we shall return." — (A/-

Baqarah 2:156)

I was shocked. How could this happen? Why did my mother leave 
now, when I still wanted to serve her? I entered the ward and kissed 
her forehead, hands and cheeks and burst into tears? But this is the law 
of nature and death is an inescapable reality.

Death rages in a silent ocean;

Ships sink in it every instant.

^clopedia of Stories, www.gesah.net

http://www.gesah.net


see my mother for many weeks.

Yes, I did call her on the 
phone, but this was not as 
regularly as before.

I had been married for about 21 years 
and become the father of three children. 

My life was extremely busy with family 

and business and I did not even have much 

time for friends.

However, I did make time for my dear 

mother. I would visit her with my wife 

and children and also phoned her often 

to find out how she was. A mother is the 

most precious thing in the world. Whoever 
sincerely carries out his duties towards his 
mother undoubtedly deserves paradise. 
According to a saying of the Holy Prophet 
ifc, paradise lies under a mother's feet.

But soon, however, my life became so

your love.

Yes, 0 my 
dear mother, 
I'm okay. 

But I only 

want to eat a 
meal with you 
and spend 
some time in 
the shadow of

When I noticed that I was 
becoming neglectful in my 
duties toward her, I resolved to 
not let it continue. I rang her up 
and asked if we could go to a 
hotel together to eat supper. My 
mother was surprised at this 
request because she had only 
been hearing from me on the 
phone. She thought there was 
something wrong with me.

I said to her, "Dear mother, 
I'm okay by the grace of God. 
But I only want to eat a meal

J

with you and spend some time 
in the shadow of your love. I 
want to share things with you 

today."in

She said, "I would like it 
very much if we could sit and 
eat together. Okay, I'll wait for 
you this evening."

That evening when I went 
to pick her up, I found her 
standing outside waiting for 
me. She said, "I've told many

busy with family and work that I did not

*
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Kind treatment 
toward parents"May his nose be rubbed in the dust, may his nose be rubbed in the dust, may his nose be rubbed in the dust" It was said. z,Wh^ O Messenger of Allah?" H; «id: "The one whose ' °ne or both of hishferaCh°lda8edurin8 hls lifetime and he does ent« Paradise -■
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The Last Letter
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son. They've all been very happy to hear 
this."

4KWPARENTS
SIo/h <>f j 'JL1 tf'rjr

Then we went to the hotel, which was 
an extremely elegant place. My mother 
held my hand and made me sit on a chair 
next to her. I started to look at the menu 
while she looked at me with great love 
and affection. She said, "Oh son! When 
you were younger, I used to take you to a 
hotel like this. And just as you are looking 
at the menu now, I used to do the same 
before placing an order. But now my 
eyesight is weaker and I can't read such 
small words."

in future 
whenever we 

Set a chance to 
dine together, 
I will pay the 
bill.

It was not long afterwards that my mother passed away 
unexpectedly.

'Truly, to Allah we belong and truly, to Him we shall return." — (Al-
Baqarah 2:156)

I was grief-stricken and thought about the many things that I still 
wanted to do for her. I was still mourning her loss when I received a letter 
from die hotel where we had dinner together. I opened the envelope 
and saw that the letter was written in my mother's handwriting. I burst 
into tears. I read it over and over again and held it like holy scripture.

■

After we had eaten our meal, I went to the counter and paid the bill. 
Then we again sat down to talk. We spoke of many tilings, particular 
the many good times we had together when I was growing up. I felt 
like a child again, enveloped by her love.

When I looked at my watch, it was already past midnight.

My dear mother said, "Son, it's getting late, we should go home 
now." When I dropped her off, I felt as if I was parting with a valuable 
asset.

As I took her to the door of her house, she said to me: "Oh son! 
I forgot to tell you that in future whenever we get a chance to dine 
together, I will pay the bill."

Tears welled up in my eyes. I kissed her hand and hurried back to 
my car. The next morning I told my wife and children all about the 
time I spent with her.

Today I have my wife, children, friends and relatives, but I feel a 
void that can never be filled. This is because no-one can replace my
mother.
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According to the Holy Prophet On, whoever pleases parents 
in this world, Allah Almighty will be pleased with him in this

either of them, m 
serving them.

But just as the praj 

answere 
make his parents angry- 
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dear that he had not indulged in any 
kind of moral turpitude or luxuries. 
Nor had he lost his wealth gambling. 
What he suffered in this world was the 
consequence of his mother zs curse.

After reporting this incident, Master 
Abdul Rauf Hanavi wrote: "I saw with 
my own eyes that a short period after 
his mother uttered the curse, all the 
wealth of the young man was gone and 
J' tad nothing left of his inheritance.

®8 ta misery, my father used lo

all his wealth go to waste 
extremely poor 

behind. It must be made

Just as the 
prayers of 
parents for 
their children 
are answered, 
so too are 
their curses.

bAbd”««“<AtH.na,i.PaK13.



If a person cares for his parents then Allah rewards him m this world 
and the Hereafter. It often happens that people who look properly after 
their parents have children of their own who care for them in their old 
age. In contrast, those who treat their parents badly have children who 
mistreat them when they get old.

A person who treats his parents well is also often saved from 
dangerous and life-threatening situations. According to a Hadith of

OEHWPARENTS

the Holy Prophet W people who were kind to their 
parents, prayed to Allah and had a rock removed 
that had trapped them. Saiyyiduna Abdullah ibn 
Omar reported the Holy Prophet £ as saying:

Tliree persons were travelling together during 
the time of the Israelites when it started to rain w
heavily. Searching for shelter, they found a cave and 
went inside. The torrential rain was accompanied 
by a violent storm. Suddenly a heavy rock rolled 
off the mountain and blocked the mouth of the 
cave. They were trapped in complete darkness and 
did not know what to do.

When the storm subsided, they thought of ways 
to get out. They pushed against the rock with all 
their strength, but it would not budge. Very upset, 
they saw that their lives were at risk. Then they 
decided that they would pray to Allah for help, 
mentioning their good deeds. In the words of the 
Hadith: 3.^0

"This is the only way to get rid of the rock that you should pray to Allah 
with reference to your virtuous acts."

All three then prayed to Allah with reference to their pious acts. The 
person who loved his parents sincerely and left no stone unturned in 
treating them well, prayed:

"0 God of the universe! My parents were old and I grazed goats. 
When 1 returned home, I would milk the goats and first take some
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children. One day I went out far to graze the goats and returned home 

late. When I milked the animals and took some to my parents, 1 found 

them sleeping. I did not consider it appropriate to let my wife and 

children drink first, although my children were crying because they 
were extremely hungry. I stood at the head of my parents and waited
for them to wake up." The words of the holy tradition are as follows:

"I waited for my parents to wake up, till it was dawn.

"When my parents woke up the next morning, I offered them milk. 
When they drank it, I then took some to my wife and children. They 
were sleeping so I woke them up so that they could drink.

|H S X E f
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"O Allah! If I did that act for Your sake, then remove this rock from over 
us"

The rock was then moved a bit, but the opening was so small that 
they could not escape.

The second person raised his hands toward heaven and prayed:

" O my Lord! I had a cousin I loved passionately. I wanted to seduce 
her but she would not be trapped. I wooed her for twenty years, but 
she persisted in rejecting my advances. One day she came to me of her 
own accord because she badly needed money. I gave her one hundred 
and twenty gold pieces (Dinars). I had offered her one hundred and 
twenty Dinars, provided she surrendered herself to me. She agreed 
to the condition. When I advanced towards her with bad intentions, 
she warned me to be afraid of Allah, and asked me not to abuse the 
trust (deflower her). When I listened to her, I was filled with a fear of

14

God and I desisted from committing the sin. I did hot demand my one 

hundred and twenty Dinars back from her either. I let her go, although 

I liked her very7 much. O Allah! If I did it for Your Scike and pleasure, 
nd us of this trouble." ' -; v

The prayer of the second person also bore fruit because the rock was 
moved further from the mouth of the cave. Now they could see a bit of 
the sky and the sunlight came into the cave. But it was not enough for 
them to get out. Then the third person prayed to Allah:

"0 Allah! I employed workers and paid them their wages, but once 
a worker left me without receiving his wages. I invested the amount 
in my business. My business flourished and his share also increased in< J
the form of camels, goats and slaves. I waited for the worker for quite 
some time. When he returned to me after a long period of time and 
demanded his wages, I informed him that the camels, cows, goats and
slaves were earned from his wages. I told him to take everything. He 
could not believe it and said to me,

'0 man of God, don't joke with me.'

"I assured him that I was not kidding, and that when he had left 
me without getting his wages, 1 invested that amount in the business 
resulting in the camels, cows, goats and slaves. Therefore I asked him 
to take his share, which he then took and went away. O Allah! If I did 
it for Your sake and pleasure, rid us of the trouble and remove the 

rock/'

The Holy Prophet & said that after the prayer of the third person, 
Allah Almighty7 removed the rock from the mouth of the cave and 
they were saved and able to continue their journey?

1 Sahih Al-Bukhari, Al-ljarah, Hadith: 2272



The Governor's Service 0 Son,
Whenever Marwan bin Al-Hakam travelled out of Madinah, he 

appointed Saiyyidina Abu Huraira as his caretaker. Abu Huraira 
a famous Hadith narrator, was extremely obedient and dutiful to his 

mother, who lived in a separate house. Abu Huraira's house was close 
to his mother's. Now let's look at the glorious behavior of the caretaker 
governor of Madinah Tayyiba.

When he left his house, he went straight to his mother's house, 
stood at her door and said:

p, aJJI oU.1 L Jdc

"O my dear mother! Peace and Allah's mercy and blessings be on you!" 

His mother replied:

Sb

"O my son! Peace and Allah's mercy and blessings be on you too!" *

1 Al-Adab Al-Mufrid, Bukhari, Hadith: 12

Abu Huraira 4*  said:
tf5 X* x*

I J
X" — ' • * • < '''

"May Allah send His mercy on you as you did 
(during) my upbringing in my childhood!"

His mother said in reply:

f x < •<
'^4 *- l**- j

"May Allah send His mercy on you as you served 

and respected me in my old age"1

9

9

May Allah
Forgive You'

Some men care more for their wives than their 
mothers. This story is about such an unfortunate 
man. It is narrated by Shaikh Ali bin Abdul Khaliq 
Al-Qami, a renowned speaker. He states that a 
jeweller told him this story about an incident that 
occurred in his shop. The jeweller said:

"Aman with his mother, wife and infant came to 
my shop to purchase gold during the last ten days 
of Ramadan. The little child was in the lap of his 
old grandma, who was standing on one side of the 
shop. From her appearance, she seemed to be from 
a respectable family.

"The couple chose different types of jewellery, costing 20,000 riyals.

"The mother's eyes also fell on the jewellery. She went to the side of 
the shop that displayed gold rings. She liked a ring and put it on. The 
ring was priced at about 100 riyals." SW®

The jeweller further states: "When the son came to the counter to 
pay the bill, he handed me 20,000 riyals. I asked him to give me 100 
riyals more. He said that he had just calculated the amount, which 
came to 20,000 riyals. Why had the extra 100 riyals been added to the
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total amount? I replied that the 100 riyals 
were for the ring taken by his mother. 'Oh, 
he said with a frown on his face, 'how 

come these old women need gold?' He 

went to his mother and asked, 'Where is 
the ring?' Then he removed the ring from 

her finger, put it on the counter, shoved the 

wallet back into his pocket and left. I was 
taken aback.

1 ?

c
By God, I will 
not wear gold 
for the rest 
of my life. I 
did not want 
anything 
except that 
ring. I wanted 
to wear it 
on Eid.

"The dismay she felt was visible although 
she tried to keep up appearances. Carrying 
her grandson in her lap, she also left the 
shop. When she reached the vehicle with 
the baby, the wife said to the husband in a 
bitter tone, 'Why didn't you buy the ring 
for your mother? You've hurt her feelings 
for nothing. If she gets angry and leaves our 
house, who will take care of our baby? Who 
will wash and feed him?'"

"Having received a lecture from his 
wife, he returned to the shop and asked me 
for the ring that he had virtually snatched 
away from his mother. I gave him the ring 
and he paid for it. When he went to his 
mother with the ring, she said, 'By God, I
will not wear gold for the rest of my life. I 

did not want anything except that ring. I wanted to wear it on Eid to 
celebrate the occasion with other people. Now I have stifled the joy of 
Eid inside me. O son, may Allah forgive you!'"

J *1 £ -
precedence over .

There was a holy person among the Israelites whose name 

was Juraij. He was an extremely virtuous, respectable and 

God-fearing man who was known far and wide for his piety. 

People used to seek his advice and prayers whenever they had 

trouble in their lives. ,

This story is how even an upright person such as Juraij was 

punished for slightly disobeying his mother. He was cursed by 
his mother and subjected to a terrible ordeal.

This incident has been reported in Sahih Muslim, Sahih 
Bukhari and numerous other Hadith collections. It highlights 
the great status of parents. • |w
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related the detail of the incident as follows*

There were only three infants who spoke in the cradle. The first 

was Isa bin Maryam W (Jesus, son of Mary). When he was delivered 
by his mother, people accused her of giving birth to an illegitimate 
son because she was still unmarried. Allah Almighty made her son, 
Saiyyidina Isa speak in the cradle testifying that he was born 
without a father through a feat of nature (miracle), just as Adam 

was created without parents. The second child who spoke in the 
cradle was the one who testified to the innocence of the Israelite's 
holy person Juraij.

According to the story Juraij had a hermitage built for worship. 
He stayed there and devoted his life to God. He was so absorbed in 
worship and abstinence that he was totally oblivious to the world 
around him. He never even consciously thought of worldly matters.

One day as he was preparing to pray, his mother called him from 
the door of the hermitage. Juraij was in a dilemma. On the one hand he 
had devoted himself to God, while on the other hand his mother was 
calling him. "What should I do in such a delicate situation? Should I 
keep praying or should I stop and answer her?" He decided to continue 
praying and did not respond to his mother's call. His mother waited 
for some time and then left after she failed to get a response from him. 
She was angry, however, and cursed him:

"O Allah! Don't let him die until he sees the face of a prostitute."

Juraij was an extremely pious person, but after his mother's curse, 
many people started criticizing him. They were jealous and wanted to 
humiliate him. Then a woman who heard about their designs went to 
them and said it would not be difficult for her to seduce or tempt him 
with her beauty. She said that if they allowed her, she could defame 
him.

Although exceptionally beautiful, the woman had few morals. 
People knew about her conduct. She was so proud of her beauty that 

she thought nobody could resist her charms. She then went to Juraij's 
hermitage and tried to seduce him. But Juraij was really a pious and 
virtuous person so all her efforts were futile.

When the wicked woman realized that he was not attracted to her in 
the least, she flew into a rage. She felt deeply insulted. This was a huge 
blow to her ego. She had come across a holy person who feared God 
even in the darkness of the night when no-one could see him. Such 
people truly fear God.

She then thought up another scheme. She seduced a shepherd who 
grazed goats near the hermitage, had sex with him and fell pregnant. 
Aftershe gave birth to the child, she claimed it belonged to Juraij.

The people were angry when she told them this lie and they 
immediately went to Juraij and started demolishing his hermitage. 
When they began to beat him up, he asked them why they were doing 
this to him. "What have I done to you?" he asked. The people said that 
he was guilty of fornication with an immoral woman, who had given 
birth to his child. Juraij said that he had not done the evil act. It was 
slander and a downright lie, he added.

But despite his clarification, people were not prepared to absolve 
him of the sin'. They continued to demolish his hermitage and beat 
him. ' 1

When Juraij saw that the people were not prepared to recognize his 
innocence, he asked them to bring the newborn to him, who would 
testify to his innocence. When the baby was brought to him, he said:

r

'Let me offer a prayer.”

He then prayed and said to the child,

1
I
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zt? child! Who is your father?"

The child replied, "Such-and-such a shepherd is my father." After 
the people saw the child testify to the innocence and purity of Juraii, 
they held him in higher esteem than ever before. They apologized and
kissed his hands. They said,

"We shall rebuild your hermitage with gold."

But he said that he didn't need one of gold, only of mud, as it was 
before. They then rebuilt it like the original.1

Dear readers! I've narrated this incident to highlight the 
importance of a mother and how even an ordinary curse from her 
can cause a great ordeal. This incident makes it clear that obedience 
to your mother takes precedence over supererogatory prayers. In the 
light of a number of traditions, many religious scholars and Islamic 
jurists have agreed that a mother's order takes precedence over 
Jihad. Likewise the orders of parents take precedence over Hijra2. We 
therefore have to ensure that we remain as obedient as possible to our 
parents.

r
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A Life is
This incident has been reproduced from the famous book, Sa'adnt- 

e-Darain fi Birr-il-Walidain, about how a young man's life was saved 
because he was obedient to his mother.

1 Sahih Bukhari, Ahod/th-ul-Anbiya, Hadith: 3436; Sahih Muslim, AI-Birr-o-was-Silah Had
ith: 2550

The compiler of the book states that the young man, who was 
his friend, regularly took his mother to the mosque for all five daily 
prayers. One day the young man made a promise to a friend to go 
somewhere. On the agreed day, the friend came to his house and the |
young man went to his mother and asked her: ;

"Dear mother! Where do you want to go?" ■ - '

His mother replied: "No, I don't intend to go anywhere today. You
can go wherever you want to. May Allah protect you!"

The young man's friend was waiting outside. As he was about to2 Refers to migration in the way of Allah as the Holy Prophetft and his followers did from 
Makkah to Madinah.
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A Life is Spared

get into the car, the young man remembered he had forgotten to lake 

sometlung with him and went back home to collect it. When he went 
into the house, his mother asked him: "I want you to leave me at the 

mosque." The son said that she had told him a few minutes earlier that 
she did not want to go anywhere.

A Rich Man's Disgrace
His mother said: "Yes I said so, but now I want to."

He replied: "Your word is my command. To be of service to you is 
an honor for me." So he went outside to his friend and said to him. Oh 

friend! Accept my apology. I can't leave home now because my mother 

wants to go to the mosque. You can go now and we can meet again 
some other time." He then went back into his house and his friend left 

in his vehicle.

Some time later he heard people talking about a big car accident. The 
young man then learned that his friend had died in the car accident.

"Truly, to Allah we belong and truly to Him we shall return."-- 

(Al-Baqarah 2:156)

Dear readers, just look at how beneficial it is to serve our parents. 
This obedient son was saved from certain death! All Muslims should 
ensure that they put the needs of their parents above their personal 
activities!1

1 wanted to know more about his story, so after some gentle 
questioning, he then went on: 8BSSI

"Two years ago 1 celebrated the marriage of my eldest son with 
much pomp and show. 1 spent eleven lac rupees on this function, with
about fifty thousand on fireworks alone, but," he heaved a long heavy

If your parents are still alive and you've hurt them in some way, 
then apologize to them immediately. Many people only realize the 
worth of their parents once they are gone. Others never do and will be 

humiliated and disgraced for treating their parents badly.

About four years ago I went to my village to attend a family function 
and met an old school friend Gulzar, whom I'd not seen in 25 years.

He lived in an adjacent village and was two years younger than me. 
I remember he was a slow learner and spent a lot of time playing and 
loitering around. As a result he failed repeatedly at school. He was in 
the 8th class when he ran away from school and joined the army as a 
soldier. I thought he was quite odd and that he was therefore suited to 
the army. I did not know what had happened to him over the years, but 
once someone said that he had retired from the army and gone to Kuwait.

Although I wasn't really his friend at school, I was still naturally 
pleased to see him after such a long time. I found him to be haughty 
and full of pride, perhaps because he was a rich man. He told me that 
he'd made a lot of money in Kuwait. He'd also taken his eldest son 
with him. He'd performed Hajj three times and built a grand house in 
his village. When 1 asked about his children, he suddenly became quite 
gloomy. His pride seemed to deflate and his face became dark with 
sorrow and suffering. He said, "1 have three sons and a daughter but 
I've been very unlucky when it comes to my children."

1 Sa'adat-e-Darain fi Birr-il-Walidain, page 76,77
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"The next day the reception (walima) was to be held. The whole 
family had gathered. The parents of the bride had also come to attend 
the walima. According to custom, in the evening, they took the bride 

and my son with them. But the very next day the bride declared that 

she would never go back to her father-in-law's house. She said that herhusband was totally impotent."
Gulzar's eyes welled up with tears and he said, "Doctor, this news 

was a bombshell for us. I felt as if I'd lost everything and was ruined. 
In my grief, I threw a large quantity of sweets into the canal which 1 
had bought to distribute among our relatives and family. My son and 

I were deeply ashamed. Later on, in spite of my admonishments, my 
daughter-in-law categorically refused to come back. I wanted her to 
live her life in my house. She was married to my son and if she planned 

to marry another person, it would be like death for me."

"Doctor," Gulzar said, "I swear by the Holy Qur'an that my 
daughter-in-law did not have a good character. She was employed by 
the police and was an experienced woman whereas my son was simple 
and artless. In fact, her family wanted to embezzle 500 grams of gold

reputation.

"So her father sued for divorce. I also played many tricks on him 
and he was disgraced. The case went on for eighteen months and when 
he finally agreed to return my gold, after being further humiliated, I 
also agreed to the divorce. But, brother Abdul Ghani, I was destined 
for a worse fate."

"After this affair, I married my daughter to the son of Akbar of your
village, I gave her a magnificent dowry including a sofa set, bed, dining
set, fridge, TV, and utensils of steel, plastic and ceramics. I also gave
a gold set to my daughter's mother-in-law. I gave precious imported 
suits to all the family members of my son-in-law. I entertained the
weddin party so exuberantly that it became a much-talked about
event in the area. I took my son-in-law to Kuwait and managed to find

iSBiSBB PARENTS

a ven good job for him.

"Butalas! My son-in-law proved to be very mean and ungrateful. At 
first he quarreled with my son over a minor issue. I tried to reconcile the 
two but he was then rude to me also and grabbed me by the throat. The 
wretched person then divorced my daughter three times on the spot."

And then Gulzar got emotional and said, "Doctor, what's my 
destiny? Why is life so cruel and merciless? I've performed Hajj three 
times, so why am I experiencing all this cruelty? Have I hurt anyone? 
Why is al) this happening to me?"

I took his hand and began to console him. I advised him to have 
courage and patience. Then to change the topic I asked him:

"Brother Gulzar, how are your father and mother?"

At this question Gulzar's mood changed instantly. His eyes welled 
up again; but then he wiped away his tears and said angrily, "My 
parents are in the earth. They did nothing for me. They only cursed 
me and today I'm suffering all these troubles because of their curses."

1 was struck at the manner in which Gulzar was speaking. He said, 
"You're wondering why I'm talking about my parents like this. In 
reality they did nothing for me. They did nothing for my education, 
like your parents did for you. At least your parents struggled and you 
were able to get higher education, but I'm a self-made man. I served in 
the army and then went to Kuwait where I earned a lot of money and 
built my house in the village. But my parents were still not pleased 
with me. They also quarreled with my wife."

I was really depressed by what Gulzar was saying, so I excused 
myself and left the room. A while later, I heard from some peopleV
that Gulzar had treated his parents very badly. He was rich but 
spent nothing on his parents. His wife was very ill-mannered and 
quarrelsome and made life hell for her in-laws. So much so that Gulzar 
built a separate house and moved there with his wife while his parents 
remaned behind in the same old mud house. One very hot summer 
afternoon when his old mother was baking loaves of bread in the oven
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was while the cruel Gulzar was in Kuwait.

He did not even bother to attend the funeral of his mother. His father 
lived for some time after this incident and then he also died. Gulzar

also did not attend his funeral. Gulzar's insensitivity and hen-pecked 
behaviour knew no bounds. One woman said she personally saw 
what had happened after Gulzar came from Hajj one time. His loving 
mother went to greet him and Gulzar took a prayer mat and presented 
it to her. His wife, who was sitting nearby, stood up and snatched the 
praver mat from her mother-in-law's hand. 'I will not give this prayer 
mat to vour mother/ the wife cried, while Gulzar remained silent. HisJ
mother went home in tears, the woman added.

I then understood the whole story, why he was being punished in this 
manner by Allah. It was certainly not the end of his troubles. Two years 
ago he returned to Pakistan from Kuwait and again had his impotent 
son marry. But this marriage also did not work out and his son went to 
Kuwait, leaving behind his young wife in Gulzar's household. Then an 
unspeakable and immoral situation developed, creating much trouble 
between Gulzar and his wife. It became so bad that Gulzar beat his 
wife with a stick on a daily basis, even chasing her out into the streets 
with no covering on her head. The wretched wife was now also being 
abused and could be seen running in the streets crying bitterly.

The Noble

Gulzar continues to beat her. He also shouts like an insane person and
says: 'People, my wife is mad, that's why I'm beating her. You can also 
beat her until she comes to her senses."

Gulzar s life has now gone to the dogs and he is living in utter 
disgrace and humiliation. It is times like this that one should remember 
the saying of the Prophet in Sahih Muslim:

"May his nose be rubbed in the dust, may his nose be rubbed in 
the dust, may his nose be rubbed in the dust." It was said: 'Who 0 
Messenger of Allah?' He said: 'The one whose parents, one or both of 
them, reach old age during his lifetime and he does not enter paradise/"

He was still a child when his mother died. The responsibility 
to raise and educate him now fell on his father, a successful and 
renowned businessman in the city. Despite a hectic working life, his 
father loved him very much and always made time for him; but he 
did not spoil him. ■ . ■ ? : S/1

When the son was old enough to drive he asked his father to buy 
him an expensive car. His father said: "Son! This is no big deal. If you 
work hard and pass the examination with distinction, YU give you a

* I

precious gift more expensive than your favorite car."
1

' 4 Air*
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The Noble Qur an and the Vehicle

The son passed his exam with 
distinction and was very happy. He was 
certain that his father would now fulfil 
his promise. When he reached home, 
he showed his father his certificate. His 
father was overjoyed, went to his office 
and took out a box 
gave the box to his 
Here is your gift."

from the locker. He 
son and said, "Son!

was radiant with

When he 

opened the 
box there was 
a key beside 
the Holy 
Qur'an. It was 
the key of the 
car he had 
demanded 
from his 
father.

The son's face 
happiness. But when he opened the box, 
he was surprised to see a copy of the 
Noble Qur'an. He angrily put the box 
on the table in front of his father and 
said, "Didn't you promise to give me a 
car? I worked hard to get good marks in 
the exam! But instead of keeping your 
promise, you've given me this Qur'an." He then stormed out of the 
house without bothering to hear any explanation from his father.

His father was speechless and didn't know what to do. He felt 
weak and did not even have the energy to call him back. He went to 
lay down on his bed to think.

He went to his childhood home and while he was cleaning up and 
gathering together his father's papers, he spotted the box that his 
father had given him those many years ago. He lifted it up regretfully 
and then opened it. Inside the box was the Noble Qur'an, and a key 
next to it This was the kev of the car he had demanded from his 
father1 He burst into tears and cried out in anguish. He could not utter 
a single word.

Dear readers! Many sons these days misread their fathers and taunt 
them, although there is no doubt a father loves his children dearly. 
A father is invariably interested in the well-being of his children. 
Remember that only your parents and teachers are genuinely glad 
about your successes in life.

The young son went to live in another city. He never thought of his 
home or longed to see his father. He thought his father had broken 
his promise and did not like him. To him it was as if his father had 
committed a great crime. He stayed away from his home and his 
father for 20 long years.

However, over the years he began to think about going back home. 
One day he decided to go back. When he arrived in the city, he heard 
that his father had died and left him his house and other property.

I
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°nduct of Imam Muhammad bin Sirin

Conduct of
Imam Muhammad Bin Sirin

It's hard to find a religious scholar who does not know 
Muhammad bin Sirin. Many are indebted to him for his 
knowledge and Ta'bir-ur-Ro'ya (interpretation of dreams). A 
famous Tabai'i1, he was a slave of Saiyyidina Anas bin Maalik
4^. He was highly regarded because of his learning, piety and 
asceticism. Whenever he went to the bazaar, people would 
chant Allah-o-Akbar (Allah is Great). Abu 'Awana describes 
what happened at the marketplace:

"/ saw Muhammad bin Sirin passing through the bazaar. Seeing him, 
people raised the slogan of Allah-o-Akbar (Allah is Great)."

His piety and righteousness can be gauged from the following 
words of Ash'as:

1 A person from the generation after the Companions of the Holy Prophet *5.

1 
* X

When Muhammad bin Sirin was asked any question about Halal 
lawful) and Haram (unlawful), he experienced such a great sense of 

flweand his condition changed."

According to historians, Muhammad bin Sirin was the imam of the 
{abiin. But despite his status, he behaved like an ordinary person in 
front of his mother. Ulis was a demonstration of great humility. His 
qster Hafsa Bint-e-Sirin states:

•L$J aJLIL l^JLlSG 13^

"When Muhammad bin Sirin came into the presence of his mother, 
he did not speak out of extreme respect and humility."

Once he was in the presence of his mother, a person came to see 
him. This person had already attended his gatherings and was in awe 
of his knowledge and status. When he saw Muhammad bin Sirin so 
humble and unassuming, he asked people present if it was really him. 
It appeared to the man that Muhammad bin Sirin was sick and scared. 
He was astonished to learn that the holy person behaved like that in 
the company of his mother. The people informed him:

> a x!
z 0 X ■** > \ 1 ' S
jup JIS 131 j

"No, he is not sick. Instead his condition changes like that whenever he
goes to his mother."’ . jgSj

Imam Muhammad bin Sirin died in 110 AH over the age of 80.

Dear readers, please review your treatment tow girds your parents 
using Imam Muhammad bin Sirin as an example.

1 Sahih Kitab-uz-Zuhd, Hadith: 1770; Mauso'atul Imam Ibn Abi Dunya: 3/472, Hadith: 230; 
History of Damascus: 56/162; Siyyar 'Alaam-un-nubula: 4/619, \A/a-Fayat al-'Ayan; Safwa- 
tul-Safwa
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| The author of the book Sa'adat-ud-Darain fi Birr-il- 
I Walidain reported an incident which-is a lesson for everyone:

The disobedient son also had his child 
with him, of about nine or ten years of age. 
He asked the child to go back home and 
bring a chador for his grandfather. Thechild 
was ven intelligent, and brought half of the 
chadorafter cutting it into two equal parts. 
His father then asked him what happened 
to the other half. The child replied, "I've 
left the other half of the chador at home. If s 
meant for vou. When you grow old, I will

His father implored him to make things 
easv for him, "Son, how can I live here 
without a chador or a blanket? You know 
ho* cold it is here. If you've made up your 
mind to keep me here, please at least give 
me a chador."

There was a wife who always complained about her elderly father-
in-law. She could not stand the sight of the old man and wanted her 
husband to move him out of the house.

She continually tried to find ways to turn her husband against his 
father. One day when he came home, she said to him:" Your father is a

J , '

very bad person. He keeps teasing me. He is not worthy of our service. 
Move him out of our house immediatelv. We can't continue to bear the 
burden of the old man."

Instead of making her see reason, the husband started thinking 
about acting on her demand. He then took his father to a mountain 
cave. His father said: "Son, why have you brought me to this cave?" 
He replied, "From now on, you'll stay in this cave. My wife cannot 
stand you living in our home. I don't want trouble in my house, that's

also bring you to this cave and give you the other half. I've hidden it 
at home."1 J-w

Dear readers, the small child made a crushing reply to his disobedient 
fate It's the way of the world that as you sow, so shall you reap. We 
should therefore look after our parents so that our children in turn 
treat us well in our old age.

1 Sa^dat-xd-Darain fi T&til-Walidain, page: 85
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The Noble Qur an and traditions 
of the Prophet makes it clear that we 
should treat our parents well even if they 
do not believe in the Oneness of Allah. Such 
children have a high ranking in Islam.

There are no greater sins than polytheism (Shirk) 
and infidelity in the eyes of Allah. They are tantamount to rebellion 
against God and an insult to human dignity. Allah Almighty will 
never forgive such grave sins. But parents enjoy such an elevated 
status that even if they persist in their infidelity and polytheism, their 
children must serve and treat them kindly.

When the conqueror of Iraq, Sa'd bin Abi Waqas & embraced 
Islam, his mother was so enraged she tried everything in her power1

t^uade him to give up his faith. (Saiyyidina Sa'd bin Abi Waqas 9 
5on stated that Verse 8 of Surah Al-Ankabut was revealed about his 
father This verse commands Muslims to treat their infidel parents 
kindly).

When the mother of Saiyyidina Sa'd bin Abi Waqas «*•  could not 
convince him to reject Islam, she vowed not to eat or drink until he 
changed his mind and returned to the religion of his forefathers. 
When this warning failed to dissuade Saiyyidina Sa'd bin Abi Waqas 
♦, his mother said to him:

You say that Allah Almighty commands you to treat your parents 
well. As your mother, I order you to forsake Islam and return to your 
old religion."

But Saiyyidina Sa'd bin Abi Waqas 4*  knew that Islam required him 
not to obey his mother with re; :ard to his faith.

So his mother spent three days in the sun without eating or drinking.
When she fainted because of extreme hunger and thirst, Ummarah — a 
brother of Saiyyidina Sa'd bin Abi Waqas 4fc - poured water into his 
mother's mouth. She later started to eat and drink again. The foliowin;
verse of Surah Al-Ankabut was revealed at this juncture:

"And We have enjoined on man to be good and dutiful to his parents."1
Moreover the following verses were also revealed:

4$ J 4 & 4 <£ % & >

'll 13 **11 /jJ t " s

Al-Ankabut 29:8

I.
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"And We have enjoined on man (to be dutiful and good) to his 
parents. His mother bore him in weakness and hardship upon 
weakness and hardship, and his weaning is in two years - give 
thanks to Me and to your parents. To Me is the final destination. 
But if they (both) strive with you to make you join in worship with 
Me others that of which you have no knowledge, then obey them 
not; but behave with them in the world kindly, and follow the 
path of him who turns to Me in repentance and in obedience. 
Then to Me will be your return, and I shall tell you what you used 
to do.* ’

Infidel

Even though his mother tried to make him obey her by referring to 
Islamic law regarding the treatment of parents, Saiyyidina Sa'd bin Abi 
Waqas knew that he could never commit such a sin.2

Dear readers, parents are highly regarded in Islam. And even though 
Allah Almighty hates polytheism, He orders all Muslim children to be 
dutiful and kind toward their polytheist parents. Imagine then how we 
should treat our Muslim parents!

When Saiyyida Asma7 & converted to
Islam her mother was still a non-Muslim. She
was very upset that her mother was an infidel and 
polytheist, given that such people are destined to go to 
Hell for their disbelief.

It was quite natural for a daughter to be alarmed 
and concerned about her mother in such a situation.
She therefore often spoke to her mother about

1 Luqman 31:14, 15
2 Sahih Muslim, Faza'il as-Sahaba, Hadith: 1748; Bad a\-Hadith: 2412; Jami' Tirmidhi, 

Tafsir-ul-Qur'an, Hadith: 3189

Islam in an attempt to convince her to embrace the 
faith. But her mother refused. Saiyyida Asma' felt
deeply aggrieved at this. She migrated to Madinah 
Munawwarah while her mother stayed among the
polytheists in Makkah.

After the Holy Prophet reached an agreement 
with the infidels of Quraish that inhabitants of 
Makkah and Madinah could visit each other without



Infidel Mother & Muslim Daughter

dny tear of harassment, 
the mother of Saivyida 
Asma7 4 went to Madinah 

Munawwara out of a deep 

love for

Saiyyida

overjoyed

mother, but she wasn't 
sure whether she would 
be able to treat her mother 
with the necessary love or 
and respect. I

her daughter.
Asma' & was 

to see her

She then went to the '_____________ ___
Holy Prophet and said,
"O Prophet of Allah! My mother has come to Madinah from Makkah to 
see me. She expects kind treatment from me. She is still a polytheist and 
has not converted to Islam. Can I be kind to her?" The Holy Prophet 

replied,

"Yes, be kind to her in your treatment.

The reply of the Holy Prophet demonstrates that Islam is a religion 
of love and inclusivity; and that parents should be respected even if 
they are non-believers.

Permission for

Jih ad
A man from Yemen who wanted to undertake Jihad went to 

Madinah so that he could join other Muslim Mujahideen (holy 

warriors) in fighting the infidels and enemies of Allah. He wanted to 
be martyred or at least be included among the Ghazis1 1. When he tried 
to get his name on the list of Muslim Mujahideen, the Holy Prophet 
* called him and asked: j>/'Do you have any relatives

1 Sahih Al-Bukhari, Al-Jizyah wal-Muwad'ah, Hadith: 3183; Sahih Muslim, Az-Zaka't, Hadith: 
1003

1 A Muslim warrior who fights against infidels without getting martyred.
2 Sunan Abi Dawood, Al-Jihad, Hadith: 2530 vh
} Sunan Abi Dawood, Al-Jihad, Hadith: 2528; Sunan ibn-e-MaJa, Ai-Jihad, Hadith: 2782

in Yemen?" He replied, usi j»> "Yes, my parents are there." Then 

the Prophet £ asked him if he had obtained their permission to 
go on Jihad. When he said he had not, the Holy Prophet said:

^-5? "Return to them and ask their 
permission to go on Jihad. If they permit
it, go on Jihad. Otherwise serve and treat 
them well (this will be Jihad on your 
part)."2

There is another similar Hadith:

A man came to the Holy Prophet 
and expressed his wish to take the oath 
of allegiance during a migration. He also 
told the Holy Prophet that his parents 
wept when he left home. The Holy 
Prophet g said, Li Lii^u t^i g.;i»
"Return to your parents and make them 
laugh as you made them weep/'3
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PARENTS

I've personally seen that even if parents are attached to this world 
or worse still, prone to moral weaknesses, they want their children 
to be honorable and beyond reproach. They want them to study the 
Qur'an, prav regularly and observe the fast. They would try their best 
to ensure that their children are good and honest human beings. They 
certainly don't want them to be thieves or murderers.

Make sure your parents know that you are aware they want you to 
be happy and successful. If you are pleased with them and they are 
happy with you, fortune will smile on you.

I've had the honor and blessings to have had many regular 
with my mother about our feelings toward each other.

I would normally sit and hold her hand while we talked.

"Oh dear mother, are you pleased with me?" I would ask her.

She would reply: "Yes son, I'm pleased with you."

"Are you really pleased with me?"

talks

"Yes son, I'm really pleased with you.
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No mother, you're just saying so."

"I'm telling you the truth; I'm pleased 
with you from the bottom of my heart," 
she would insist.

"No mother, I'm not sure, please swear 
that you're pleased with me."

"Yes I swear that I'm pleased and 
happy with you in all respects."

"If so, then you won't complain to God 
about me?" I would ask.

"I'm pleased with you in all sincerity. 
Why should I complain about you?"

Dear readers, you can quite rightly 
guess that after such an interaction with 
my mother, she would pray a good deal for me and shower me with 
love and affection.

I urge everyone to have these types of talks with their parents. It is 
extremely rewarding in many ways.

If your grandparents are alive, leave no stone unturned to honor 
them. Serve them as best you can. By doing so, you'll please your 
parents and earn their prayers; and the doors of goodness and blessings 
will open for you.

If your elders have passed away, mention them in a respectful 
manner. Give alms and do acts of charity on their behalf. When I settled 
in Saudi Arabia, I bought copies of the Noble Qur'an and placed them 
in the Haramain Sharifain on behalf of my four grandparents. My 
intention was that they should get reward for this pious act. Then I 
wrote a letter to my respected father and informed him about this.

I received a reply from him in the form of countless prayers. It's 
undoubtedly true what Allah's Prophet has said about persons who 
have died:

"When a person dies, his acts come to an end, but three things: 
Sndaqah Jaria (recurring charity), knowledge by which other people 
benefit (after one's death), and pious children who pray for one (the 
deceased)."1 ..

1 Sahih Muslim, Al-Wasiyyah, Hadith: 1631

There are many ways to earn rewards for your parents after they 
pass away. Depending on your resources, you can either build a 
mosque or contribute towards its construction. ’ jg
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Have a well dug or a tube-well installed, support some orphans 
financially or contribute your share to the printing of the Noble Qur'an 
on behalf of your parents. Have a block built in a hospital named after 
your parents. Or contribute on their behalf to build religious seminaries 
that promote the Noble Qur'an and Sunnah.

How good wouldn't it be if we gave precedence to our parents in 
everything - over our friends, wives and 
children.

I
lf your parents 
are old, then 
hold their hands 
to the mosque, 
mall, hospital 
or to visit the 
family. Put their I 
shoes in front of I 
them when they I 
get up. _ I

If your parents don't live with you, 
invite them to your house regularly. Or 
better still, ask them to live with you, 
If they agree, this will bring about a 
remarkable change in your life. They'll 
certainly be extremely pleased with this 
arrangement.

You would do well to take your 
parents with you when you go to big 
shopping centres. At their age the 
material world is less attractive and they 
may be less inclined to go along, but it 
could still be entertaining for them.

Tell your mother about your father s 
commendable attributes and qualities, 

and the other way around. This may increase their mutual love. They 
will feel proud that their son has played a role in ensuring good 
relations between them.

Praise your parents, especially your mother, for effectively 
managing the household's affairs. Women usually run the house on 
a tight budget. If you praise the deft manner in which she scrimps

^Loving Our. PARENTS
Stories Of Duties ft Obligatlor

and saves, it may boost her confidence and improve the running of the 

house.

If you are a daughter and close to your mother, never reveal her 
secrets. Try to understand how she thinks and be her friend and 
confidant. Always seek her advice. If you have more sisters, treat 
them with kindness and love; and at times, give them presents. 
Your behavior will make your mother very happy. It's in a mother' s 
nature that if somebody loves her daughters, she will reciprocate 
with love.

Raise your children to 
respect their grandparents 
and to give them presents, 
within your means, of 
course. Even a flower may 
serve the purpose.

If your parents are old, 
then take them by their 
hands when you go to the 
mosque, mall, hospital or 
to visit the family. Put their 
shoes in front of them when 
they get up. Remember that 
it's your responsibility to
take care of your parents. The obligation to serve our parents can never 
be fully discharged.

It's quite natural for parents to want their house neat and clean. Help 
themtomaintain and decorate it, whether it's repairs, painting, planting 
or growing flowers. Take part in such activities at home. Make them 
think that the construction or care of the home is your responsibility. 
Make their bedroom the focus of your attention. They have to stay in that
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room the whole day. 
Their bedroom should 
be attractive and well- 
designed. They have 
to meet their other 
children and guests 
in that room. Assess 
the requirements of 
their room. Are there 
proper curtains? Keep 
changing the bedsheets 
regularly. If there are 
chairs or a sofa in their
room, make sure that it 
is not very old or wom-out.

In some societies children are named after their grandparents to 

keep their names alive. This is particularly common among Arabs. 
I've also named some of my relatives after my elders. In this way

their names are remembered and their pod qualities are often
mentioned.

When you have to travel by car with your parents, let them get in 
first. Hold their hands and guide them to the front seat. They'll feel 
respected. Likewise, let them get out first. Or help them to get out if 
they need assistance. This seems like an ordinary thing, but it's of great 
importance.

Stories Of Duties & Obligations

j'I was young."'

[Rewards for such prayers will be doubled if made during the 
appropriate times.

Make an appointment before visiting your parents. Give them your 
full attention. Put aside your newspaper and turn off the TV and your 
mobile.

Expresss your pride at being the child of your parents and praise 

them for being good role models.

The prayers of parents for their children are accepted, so keep 

asking them for their prayers, especially for specific occasions. The 
prayers of my parents, especially those of my mother, played a 
defining role in my life. When she was in Pakistan, I used to call 
her after Fajr prayers. If I had an important meeting, I asked her 
to pray for me. She was often sitting on her prayer mat and would 
immediately say, "Let me offer two-raka' supererogatory prayers 
before I pray for you. If Allah so wills, you'll be successfull." I'm 

sure that when she prayed for me I emerged triumphant. I was 

always delighted, refreshed and energized after my parents prayed 

for me.

I urge everyone to ask their parents to pray for them before they 
leave for work in the morning. This will surely guarantee 
success.

your

The Qur'an teaches us to pray for our parents, so what's better than 

raising our hands toward heaven and saying:

"My Lord! Bestow on them Your Mercy as they did bring me up when
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Feeding the Hen Jmar bin Khattab <

Haewah bin Shuraih was a famous Tabi'i1, known far and 

his knowledge and asceticism. Students came from all over to »• | 
to his lectures in a local mosque. Biographers have noted that j||i 

extremely respectful to his mother and would never hesitate to 

out her orders.

1 From the Muslim generation after the Holy Prophet & He was a contemporary of the

Companions. .
2 First Muslim generations. ....

One day, according to some 
historians, he was busy lecturing 
a large group of students and a 
discussion followed on the religious 
topic he had presented. Everyone 
was absorbed in the talk when his 
mother came to the mosque and 
said:

4

Umayyah Al-Kanaru, a chief in his community, had a 

son named Kalab, who was very faithful and obedient 

to him. His son would always find time, day or night, to 
do whatever he wanted. Umayyah Al-Kanani was very 
happy and proud to have such a good child. He loved his 
son so much that he did not want to let him out of his 
sight. Many people knew about the love this father and 
son had for each other.

!»(*»)) ’ - •

".Get up and feed grains to the hen"

He immediately stood up and went to feed the hen. After he 
completed this task, he returned to resume his discussion with his 
students.

This incident demonstrates the immense love our Aslaf had for 

their parents. It is a fitting example for our youth today! 1 2

KalabbinUmayyahAl-Kanani migrated to Madinah Munawwarah 
during the Caliphate of the leader of the faithful, Saiyyidina Omar bin 
Khattab Islam had become so popular that people were converting 
in droves in the capital of Islamic rule. Kalab adopted the lifestyle of 
the city's inhabitants and spent a great deal of time learning about 
Islam.

He learned that the greatest act in Islam was Jihad in the way of 
Allah, so he went to Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab to enlist in the 
Muslim army. The Caliph agreed and later included him in the Islamic 

army which was going to Iran.

When Kalab's parents heard he had joined the Muslim army, they
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implored him not to go. They said they needed him to look after them 
because they were getting old. Kalab replied:

7 > x . . x Hi
i J j-

X >

"I'm leaving both of you to achieve a better objective"

After persuading his parents and receiving their blessing, he left 
with the army to Iran.

After many weeks, his parents started to miss him terribly.
Whenever they thought about him, they would burst into tears. 
One day they were relaxing and talking in the deep shade of Kalab's 
orchard of fruit-laden palm trees, with the birds singing in soft voices 
and darting from tree to tree, when his elderly father saw a pigeon 
flying playfully around its baby This reminded Umayyah Al-Kanani 
of his son. He sighed and tears started rolling down his cheeh When

Stories Of Duties & Obligations

Kalab's mother saw her husband crying, she also started weeping. 
They sobbed their hearts out in that pleasant atmosphere that day. 
According to some historians, the old and feeble Umayyah Al~Kanani 
wept for such a long time that his wrinkles appeared to get deeper 
and his eyesight grew even weaker.

When Umayyah Al-Kanani could not bear being separated from his
son any lodger, he approached Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab who 
was sitting in Masjid-e-Nabwi, and said to him:

"0 son of Khattab! By God, if you don't call back my sort, I will pray 
against you on the Plain of 'Arafat."

Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab was a very wise and farsighted 
person who could instantly gauge the mood of his subjects. 
Having seen that the old father had reached, the limits of his 
endurance, he sent a representative to the army for Kalab to be 
relieved of his duties and sent home immediately. After a few 
days Kalab presented himself to Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab 
who asked him,

wVdJ-oLj A~^~>

"What's the story of your kind treatment towards your father?"

Kalabreplied: "I always did everything for my father, before looking 

after my own needs. IVhenever I milked a she-camel for him, I would 

choose one that had the most milk. I would first feed it, let it rest for a 

while, wash its udders so that it would cool down and then milk it. I'd 
then give this milk to my father."

Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab then sent for Kalab's father. He
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Omar Bin Khattab Weeps

had grown much older, his eyesight 
was weaker and his back was bent over 
because of old age. Saiyyidina Omar bin 
Khattab asked:

"Abu Kalab! How are you?"

Umayyah Al-Kanani replied: "The 
leader of the faithful! I am what you're 
looking at."

Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab 4® 
asked:

" What is most beloved to you today?" 

Umayyah Al-Kanani said:
. **o  ** " o X? £ £ .pJl <^1 L»
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My «»y wk

piece
of my heart

mY son Kalab
should come to

me because 1

wa™ to see him
before I die. ]

want to kiss and
embrace him

ZZI don't want anything today. I will
neither be pleased with some good nor aggrieved by any evil."

Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab 4*  asked: "Don't you want anything 
other than your son in this world?"

Umayyah Al-Kanani said: "My only wish is that the piece of my 
heart, my son Kalab, should come to me because I want to see him 
before I die. I want to kiss and embrace him."

When Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab saw the profound love of the 
father for his son, his eyes filled with tears. "Don't worry, if Allah wills 

t, the desire of your heart will be fulfilled."

Then Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab & called Kalab and sent him to

milk a she-camel as he had described earlier.

Kalab chose a she-camel and milked it. When he brought the milk 
to Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab the latter presented it to Kalab's 
father Umayyah Al-Kanani, saying: "Please drink the milk."

Umayyah Al-Kanani took the milk bowl in his hand and brought it
to his lips. The moment he smelt the milk, he said:

"By God, 0 the leader of the faithful! I feel the scent of my son 
Kalab's hands." The instant he heard this, Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab 
$ burst into tears and said: "Here's your son Kalab. I've called him 
back for you."

Umayyah Al-Kanani rushed to his son and embraced and kissed 
him. This touching scene moved everyone. There wasn't a dry eye in 
the house. Then Saiyyidina Omar bin Khattab 4& said to Kalab:

"0 son! Go perform Jihad by serving and living with your parents 
as long as they are alive. When they pass away, then only think of your 

future."1

'Usd-ul-Ghaba: 4/459, 460; Mauso'ah Qisas-Salaf, Page 166-168; Mauso'ah Al
e-AbiDunyia: 3/473,474, Hadith: 239, 240 lr”am ibn-

1



Caliph Mamoon once stated that it was hard to find someone more 
devoted to his parents than Fazal bin Yahya, who was one of the Asta/ 
Below is an example of his love for his father.

Yahya, the father of Fazal bin Yahya, always washed with warm 
water before praying in winter, so warm water was specially arranged 
for him around-the-clock in the cold season.

Then Fazal bin Yahya and his father was jailed for some reason. It 

was winter and bitterly cold, and there were no arrangments made for 

the prisoners to get warm water.

Fazal bin Yahya demanded warm water for his father but this was •/
rejected by their jailers. A request for wood to bum to heat some water 

was also rejected, even though Fazal bin Yahya said he would pay 

for the wood. A jailer said: "Burning wood for prisoners in jail is not 

permitted."

^aOEE^PARENTS
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When all efforts failed to get the jailers to provide the warm water, 

fazal bin Yahya took a pot of water and held it close to a lamp until it 

was time for Fajr. When his father woke up, he was then able to give 

him this water for his ablution.

The following night Fazal stayed awake the entire night to heat the 

water by holding it close to the lamp.

But the jailer discovered what was happening; so when Fazal bin 

Yahya tried to do the same thing the next 
night he found that the lamp had been 
moved away from their cell.

Now he was in a predicament. How 
could he heat the water for his father? 
After much thought, he hit on an idea. 
He put the cold water pot on his belly 
throughout the night so that his body 
heat could heat it up. Although the water 

was not as warm as it was before, it was 
also not cold. So when his father got up 
to pray Fajr, he offered him this water for 
washing.Fazal died in the prison of Raqa in 193 AH. Ibn-e-Atheer has written about him:"Fazal bin Yahya was the paragon of many virtues; there has been no match for him the world over."1

1 To learn more about Fazal bin Yahya bin Khalid Al-Barmaki, see Allama Khairuddin Zirkili s 
book AI-'Alaam (5/153); Ibn-e-Atheer (6/69); Wafyat-ul-'Ayan (1/408); Tarikh Baghdad 
(12/334). This incident can be read at http://muntada.islamtoday.net

I
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Elderly Woman Converts to Islam

kindly, and you lon^

Elderly Woman 

Converts to Islam

A famous Muslim preacher, while on a speaking tour of European ’ 
countries some time ago, reported that he was sitting at a railway ) 
station waiting for a train when he saw an old woman sitting nearby.

lAe< stranger from a foreign land?
? oi(4 woman and then saw*

1 Sahih Al-Bukhari, Al-Jihad was-Siyyar, Hadith: 3009; Sahih Muslim, Fazail- 
haba, Hadith:2406;Musnad Ahmad: 5/333; http:/ /muntada.islamtoday.net

The preacher listened attentively to tne , _
j snnpr because my faith requireDearmama, I ve treated you in this manner j

.todon.rmoHigated lo treat children, my elders and my parents 
rth great love and respect I must obey my parents even if they speak 
harshly tome. Allah Almighty has equated the pleasure of our parents 
with His pleasure and their displeasure with His displeasure. It's fo*  
this reason that children in our country generally treat their parents 
with great love. Shariah (Islamic Law) has taught them to act like this.

She looked like she was more than 70 years old. Most of her teeth 
had fallen out. She was trying to eat an apple but it was quite hard for 
her because she had such few teeth.

The preacher went over to her, sat down and said, "If you don't 
mind, I can slice the apple for you." Then he took a small knife from 
his briefcase and cut the apple into thin slices for her.

The old woman burst into tears. i

In my country, my mother who is about your age, lives with me. She 
lives in my house as if she is the owner and queen of the house. We ask 
her permission whenever we want to go out. We don't eat our meals 
until she joins us. I serve my mother myself. My wife and children 
are also quite helpful in this regard. We serve our respected mother 
because our religion requires us to do so."

The preacher asked: "Why are you crying?"

She replied sobbing: "I've been helpless like this for the last ten 
years. Nobody has ever bothered to ask me how I am. Even my children

The old woman asked: "What's your religion, son?" The preacher 
replied, "Our religion is Islam."

The old woman had heard about Islam but knew very little about it. 
She was impressed with the conduct and speech of the preacher. As a 
result of this conversation the old woman converted to Islam.

The preacher and the old woman are the types of people the Holy 
Prophet was referring to when he said:

"If Allah shows the right path to somebody through you, it is better 
for you even than red camels."1 (Red camels were extremely rare and 
valuable in those days).
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Elderly Woman 
Converts to Islam

A famous Muslim preacher, while on a speaking tour of European 
countries some time ago, reported that he was sitting at a railway 
station waiting for a train when he saw an old woman sitting nearby.

She looked like she was more than 70 years old. Most of her teeth 
had fallen out. She was trying to eat an apple but it was quite hard for 
her because she had such few teeth.

The preacher went over to her, sat down and said, "If you don't 
mind, I can slice the apple for you." Then he took a small knife from 
his briefcase and cut the apple into thin slices for her.

The old woman burst into tears.

The preacher asked: " Why are you crying?"

She replied sobbing: "I've been helpless like this for the last ten 
years. Nobody has ever bothered to ask me how I am. Even my children
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don't ask after me. I'm astonished to be treated so kindly, and you look 
like a stranger from a foreign land."

The preacher listened attentively to the old woman and then said: 

"Dearmama,I've treated you in this manner because my faith requires 

me to do so. I'm obligated to treat children, my elders and my parents 

with great love and respect. I must obey my parents even if they speak 

harshly to me. Allah Almighty has equated the pleasure of our parents 

with His pleasure and their displeasure with His displeasure. It's for 
this reason that children in our country generally treat their parents 

with great love. Shariah (Islamic Law) has taught them to act like this. 
In my country, my mother who is about your age, lives with me. She 

Jives in my house as if she is the owner and queen of the house. We ask 

her permission whenever we want to go out. We don't eat our meals 
until she joins us. I serve my mother myself. My wife and children 
are also quite helpful in this regard. We serve our respected mother 

because our religion requires us to do so."

The old woman asked: "What's your religion, son?" The preacher 
replied, "Our religion is Islam."

The old woman had heard about Islam but knew very little about it. 
She was impressed with the conduct and speech of the preacher. As a 

result of this conversation the old woman converted to Islam.

The preacher and the old woman are the types of people the Holy 
Prophet was referring to when he said:

"If Allah shows the right path to somebody through you, it is better 

for you even than red camels."1 (Red camels were extremely rare and 

valuable in those days).

1 Sahih Al-Bukhari, Al-Jihad was-Siyyar, Hadith: 3009; Sahih Muslim, Fazail-us-Sa- 
haba, Hadith: 2406; Musnad Ahmad: 5/333; http: / / muntada.islamtoday.net
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Eye for a Son
My mother had one eye which was a source of great embarrassment 

for me. When I was with her and people asked if she was my mother, I 
was so ashamed I didn't know what to say.

My mother worked as a cook at a primary school to meet our daily 
expenses. I was a student at that same school. One day my mother 
came to my classroom to get a report on my progress from my teacher. 
While she was asking my teacher about my studies, I felt terribly 
ashamed and cursed her.

grandmother.

I

My mother also did not try to see me for a long time. Perhaps my 
attitude made her realize that I hated her. But I suppose a mother will 
always be a mother and so she came to my house one day after getting 
my address from someone. When my children saw her at the front 
door they laughed because of her missing eye.

I came out of the house and admonished her. I even had the temerity 
to ask her how dare she come to my house. "Have you come here to 
frighten my children with your terrible face? Get away from here right

When I went to school the following day, I had hardly sat down in 
my classroom when a fellow classmate approached me and said, "Is 
that one-eyed cook who came here yesterday your mother?" I nearly 
died of shame. I was also so angry that I told my mother the next day: 
"You've made a spectacle of yourself and embarrassed me. Go to hell 
so that I can be rid of you. I'd rather live without a mother than have 
one with only one eye."

Have you 

come here to

I was extremely insulting to her, but she did not respond to any 
of my remarks. She stood silent and then left me alone. I did not feel

frighten my ’" 
children with

• V

your terrible
face?

sorry for being so insolent. I was disgusted at the sight of her and did
not care about her feelings. I thought to myself that as soon as I got my 
education and a good job I'd leave her to go live on my own.

Get away 

from here 

right now.
My mother, however, remained concerned about me and my 

studies. After working hard, I passed high school and was awarded 
a place at a university in Singapore. After obtaining my degree from 
that university, I returned to my country and found a reasonable 
job. I got married and purchased a magnificent house. I was very 
satisfied and happy. I did not think of my mother or have any desire 
to see her during that period. I did not call her or let her meet my 
family. I fathered many children who did not know they had a

now." She replied in a very calm voice, "I beg your pardon. Perhaps I 
have lost my way and come here by mistake." Then she left.

One day I received an invitation from my primary school to attend a 
meeting of its alumni. As far as I knew, my mother was still employed 
as a cook at the school. I pretended to my wife that I was going to a 
meeting somewhere else. I then went to the school and attended the

I
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what had happened to my old house, just for interest's sake. I had no 
intention to see my mother. When I reached the house, I learnt from 
my old neighbors that my mother had died. I was not shocked to hear 
this news and did not shed a single tear. The neighbors gave me a letter 
that she had left for me. I opened it and read:

"Dear son, I wished to see you many times. It was my heart's 
desire that you should get an education, rise in the world 
and establish your name in society. And you did grow into a 
well-off person. I'm very sorry for having visited your house 
that day uninvited and scaring your cute babies. Later I 
admonished myself for doing so. And yes, when I received 
the news that you were attending a meeting of alumni at 
the school, I was very happy and wanted to see you. But the 
thought flashed through my mind that I should not go to 
the school, because you said you were ashamed of me. In
any case, I was not strong enough to get out of bed. Now
I want to tell you a secret I've kept all these years: When 
you were a child, you had an accident and lost the sight in
one eye. I was shocked and saddened at your loss. I did not 
have the money to buy an eye, so I donated my own eye so 
that you would not feel deprived as you were growing up. 
Doctors surgically removed my eye and used it to restore 
your damaged one. I felt proud to have sacrificed this for 
you son. I thought that at least my son would be able to see 
the world with my eye."1

I Encyclopedia of Stories, www flpsah.ne.

Ayas bin Mu'awiyah was a renowned religious scholar of his 
time. When his mother died, he wept so much that it surprised 
many people. They could not believe that a man of his stature 
could weep so uncontrollably over his mother's death.

A person came to him and asked very respectfully: "Sir, why 
are you weeping so inconsolably, just like a child?"

He replied, "Two gates to Heaven were open for me. One of 
them has been closed today. I am weeping over this loss."
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Heaven

It is stated in the book "Birr-ul-Walidain" that a religious 
scholar w as once late for a meeting with his friends. When 
they asked him why he was late, he said he'd been enjoying 
the delights of Riyadh-ul-Jannah.1

He meant that he had been sitting at the feet of his mother.

1 The area between the holy grave and the pulpit of the last Prophet

A psychologist, who works at a charitable hospital, narrated 
this incident. It is about a sick, elderly man who was admitted to 
the facility. This person was almost completely alone during his 
treatment and only one visitor occasionally came to see him. The 
doctor states:

"It was quite hard for the old man to move or walk. Half of his body 

was paralyzed and he could not get up from his bed. I treated him for 

quite some time. I also helped him as much as possible. Whenever the 

old person felt slight relief from his pain, he only had one thing to say: 

'Where are my sons? Why don't they come to see me?'"

"I comforted and advised him to be patient and said that I would 

search for his sons and arrange for them to come see him. When I saw 

that the old man was going mad because none of his sons had come
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to visit him in the hospital, I resolved to find them. I made

of inquiries and was astonished to discover that the old man had 

just one or two sons, but ten sons. All of them had reasonable jobs I 

somehow traced their addresses and arranged a meeting with them I 

told them about the plight of their old father and that he was anxious 

to see them.

" I was shocked at their reaction. They all said that their father 

had died a while ago. 'Who is this old man who claims to be our 

father and wants us to see him?' said one son. In truth, they were the 
sons of the old patient but were totally wicked and stone-hearted 

children.

"I told them, 'Aren't you all ashamed that your father has to stay 
in a charity hospital despite having ten sons?'But this failed to move 

them.

I

I

" When I returned to the hospital, I focused much of my attention 
on the old man by ensuring I gave him his medicine on time and 
helping him with his other personal needs. But as his condition 
deteriorated, he became irritable and it was extremely difficult to 
give him medicine.

"He also repeatedly asked me about his children and why they 
were not coming to visit him. 'Where are my sons? Give my whole 
fortune to them.' He also said, 'Even if they've abandoned me; I will 
not respond in kind. Only my sons deserve all my property.'"

"One day I decided I was going to ask a religious scholar to go see 
the old man's sons to explain to them their duties and obligations 
toward their parents; and the rewards they would get for treating them 
well, I wanted them to be ashamed of their apathy and callous attitude 
to their own flesh and blood. I went to a pious religious scholar from 

Kuwait, who was well-known throughout the Arab world. When I

Stories Of Duties & Obligations

arrived at his home, his family told me that he had been ill for many 
days and had been hospitalized. So I returned to my own hospital and 
when to check on the old man.

"When I entered his room, I found him lying on the bed covered 
in a chador. I did not want to disturb him so I asked one of my staff 
members how he was doing. The staff member told me that the old 
man had died and that he had put the chador over the dead body. 
Before he died the old man had again asked about his children, said 
the staff member.

"After the death of the old man, I telephoned his sons, as required 
under the law. I informed them about his death and told them that it 
was up to them to make the funeral arrangements. But they were so 
morally bankrupt that they were not even prepared to attend his last 
rites. I rang one son at his house and received the following reply from 
his wife: 'My husband is not at home. Please don't take the trouble to 
call us again.'"

"In short, none of the ten sons came to our charitable institution. 
Then our staff washed the body before the funeral prayer which was 
held by large number of Muslim brothers.

"A few weeks after his death, a few of his sons dropped in at the 
office of our organization to claim his belongings. They were after 
some of his valuable personal belongings.

"This is a true story that I witnessed with my own eyes. What do 
you think? Will the sons be punished for their cold-hearted behavior? 
Yes, they will undoubtedly be punished because Allah's justice will 
eventually prevail, as it always does."1

1 www.gesah.net

http://www.gesah.net
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The Woodcutter's 

Exalted Place

The following incident is frequently narrated in books about the 

lives of the Holy Prophets:

One day Saiyyidina Musa asked Allah Almighty: "0 my Lord! 
Tell me about the person who will be my companion in Heaven."

In reply to Musa 8^, Allah Almighty said: "If you wish to see 
your heavenly companion here in this world, go to such-and-such a 
woodcutter. He will be your companion in Heaven."

Saiyyidina Musa -te’ went to the woodcutter's house and asked his 
permission to enter. The woodcutter allowed him in, but before they 
had a chance to greet each other properly, the woodcutter said to Musa 

"Sir, please wait a few moments, I will be back." W

l'he woodcutter went into a room where an old man was lying, who 
was not able to move. The woodcutter helped him to sit up, washed 
him, gave him food and gently lay him down on the bed again. As the 
woodcutter moved away, the old man whispered something to him.

Saiyyidina Musa who had been observing the movements of the 
woodcutter, asked who the old man was. The woodcutter replied that 
he was his father. In response to another question, the woodcutter said 
that he had been serving his father for many years.

Saiyyidina Musa asked him: "Well, tell me what your father said

when he moved his lips?" The woodcutter said that his father prayed 

for him: O Allah! Make my son a companion of Prophet Musa on 
judgment Day."

Then Saiyyidina Musa g&B understood the greatness and importance 
of the woodcutter who was kind and dutiful to his father.1

"Respect Your Father
and Treat Him Well"

Once the chief of the hypocrites, Abdullah bin 'Ubayy was 
gossiping with his associates in the shadow of a wall. When Allah's 
Prophet 1 and a Companion passed by riding an animal, Abdullah 
bin'Ubayy could not control his jealousy and said:

"Ibn-e-Abi Kabshah has made us lick the dust," he said to the 
Prophet S-

Abdullah bin 'Ubayy was, however, lying and was only making 
the accusation out of misplaced pride and envy. The Holy Prophet 
was angered when he heard this.

When Abdullah, the Muslim son of Abdullah bin 'Ubayy, learned 
what had happened, he immmediately went to the Holy Prophet 
to apologize for his father's disrespect and affirm his faith in Islam. 
He considered his hypocrite father worthless and insignificant 
compared to the Prophet S. He said:" Allah's Prophet I've learned
that my father has shown disrespect to you. By God Who has blessed 
you with honor and respect and revealed His book to you, if you 
wish, I can cut off his head and present it to you."

The Holy Prophet 38 said, "No, respect your father and treat him 
well."2

1 Sa'adat-e-Darain fi Birr-il-Walidain, Page 50
2 Sahih Ibn Hibbaan: 2/170, Hadith: 428



The narrator of this story, Dr Muhammad bin Sa'ad As-Shoy'ar,
is very famous among scholars and the general public. He was the 
special advisor to the Grand Mufti of Saudi Arabia Shaikh Abdul 

Aziz bin Baz. He is also the special advisor to the incumbent Grand 

Mufti of the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia.

Dr Muhammad bin Sa'ad As-Shoy'ar writes that there was a 
young man named Abdul Aziz who was the shining light of a very j

poor family. Abdul Aziz's parents had grown old and it was his j

responsibility to take care of them. He tried his utmost to serve them 
well by working hard. But there were few jobs in his village, so he 
struggled to make ends meet.

Abdul Aziz was extremely committed to his parents and had a 
reputation in his village as an obedient and dutiful son, even though 
his parents, in their old age, had become rather short-tempered.

But as his family's financial condition worsened, he decided 
to go to a city in Najd to find work and learn some new skills. He 
thought of trading but this required investment, so he decided to cut 
jungle wood and sell it in the city. It could yield substantial profit, he 
thought. His income on the first day was ten rupees. In those days the 
currency in vogue in Saudi Arabia and the Gulf states was like that of 
the Indian currency.

Abdul Aziz also kept in mind the Hadith which relates how the 
Holy Prophet gave an axe to a person and directed him to go to a 

jungle to cut wood and sell it at a bazaar.1 This Hadith highlights the 
Islamic teaching that it is better to earn a living by doing menial and 
ordinary work rather than begging. .

1 Sunan Abi Dawood, Az-Zakat. Hadith: 1641

Abdul Aziz sold wood for some time and was then employed by 
a construction firm. The owner of the company was a decent and 
religious man and Abdul Aziz learnt a lot from him. Abdul Aziz 
was not ashamed to do any type of work. He drew water from the 
well, watered orchards of palm trees, did other manual labor and 
earned his livelihood lawfully. His first and foremost priority was 
to please his old parents, which included serving them their food 
on time.

Abdul Aziz kept moving from place to place in search of his 
livelihood. The owner of the company was very happy with his
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diligence and dedication and would send for him whenever he 
needed the services of a laborer.

This was how Abdul Aziz built up a good reputation among the 
people of the city. Besides being hard-working, he never begged. 
Many people in those days tried to give him Zakat money but he 
refused to take it saying that he had the ability to earn a living. He 
was young and did not deserve charity, he would tell them.

Abdul Aziz's parents still lived in the village. His father had 
grown much weaker because of a prolonged illness. However, his 
mother was still healthy and earned some money by spinning yarn. 
But the income earned was not enough to meet their expenses. 
Abdul Aziz's father always prayed for his son, "May Allah give 
Abdul Aziz abundant sustenance and open doors of success for 
him!"

Once, when Abdul Aziz came home from the city, his father 
suggested, "Please take us, your old parents, to the city. It's possible 
that we may get some relief there." But Abdul Aziz did not reply to 
his father; he just asked him to pray to Allah before he returned to 
the city.

In the city, there was a gentle and respectable trader who knew 
Abdul Aziz was a man of honesty and integrity. He had previously 
hired him for many domestic and office jobs. When Abdul Aziz 
returned to the city, the trader received him warmly and employed 
him. The trader had many big stores and shops across the country. 
He needed an honest employee quite badly. Abdul Aziz eventually 
gained the complete trust of the trader who confided in him on many 
confidential business matters.

One day the trader asked Abdul Aziz about his family. When he 
mentioned his parents, the trader asked him to bring them to the city.

The trader offered them accommodation in part of his own house; 
and agreed to cover their living expenses in the city, which was more 
costly than their village. He said they could live at his home as long 
as they wanted. Abdul Aziz thanked Allah Almighty and the trader 
and after a few days brought his parents, wife and children to the city.

The trader was a well-travelled man
and knew the importance of a good 
education. He made special arrangements 
for his children's education and 
encouraged Abdul Aziz to do the same. 
He helped Abdul Aziz's children enrol at 
a school and even paid a portion of their 
tuition.

Abdul Aziz, 
who first

When the trader's son memorized the 
Noble Qur'an and learnt how to read 
and write, he was very happy. He called 
his son's teacher to arrange a gathering, 
where he distributed prizes among the 
students. All this happened in 1319 AH, 
the year in which the Saudi capital, 
Riyadh, was conquered.

The trader then wanted to send his son to another city for his 
higher education but he was hesitant to do so because his son was his 
only heir and the apple of his eye.

The trader's wife then came up with a solution: She proposed that 
Abdul Aziz accompany their son to the city for his higher education. 
Abdul Aziz was, however, reluctant to go to another city and told the 
trader that his parents needed someone to care for them. He would 
also need the permission of his father to go, he added.

w*
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The trader then went to see Abdul Aziz's father and assured him 
that he would take care of him and the rest of the family when Abdul 
Aziz was gone. Abdul Aziz's father had already received many favors 
from the trader and could not refuse.

So Abdul Aziz then accompanied the trader's son to the city where 
the young man acquired his education. Abdul Aziz looked after him 
and did some work for the business of the trader.

When the son had completed his education, the two returned to 
their city. The trader handed his business over to his son who formed 
a public company. He also gave a share of the company to Abdul 
Aziz, who eventually rose to become a fully-fledged partner.

So Abdul Aziz, who first come to the city as a laborer, was now a 
partner in the company by the grace of God, and on account of his 
honesty, integrity, and kind treatment of his parents. Allah Almighty 

expanded his business to such an extent that he became a renowned 

trader with a wide-ranging network.1

Bridging the Gap 

between Two Hearts
He was not born yet when his father left for another city. Perhaps 

his parents developed differences over something, but it was clear his 
father did not want to live with his mother. So when he opened his 
eyes in this world, he was like an orphan.

His mother was the sole breadwinner and reared him as best she

have differences with his 

mother, but he was his son after

could. But he never saw his 

father. As he grew older, he 

became increasingly angry. 

He could not understand 

why his father did not come 

to see him. His father might

Al-Mujallah tul Arabia, Riyadh; book Nafiza Tarikhiya Alai Madi, page 221-235
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all, he thought to himself.
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When he became a young man, he had only seen his father three 

times. Both were certainly deprived of the love between father and 

son.

When he received a marriage proposal, his mother accepted it. He 
also liked the girl who was decent, sober and religious. Her parents 
were moral and upstanding people. The wedding took place after a 
simple engagement. When the girl came to their home she dazzled 
them with her beauty and excellent manners.

Living in their home, she soon learnt that her husband was estranged

from his father. Generally, when a daughter-in-law steps into the 
house of her in-laws, she is mostly concerned about the interests of her 
husband and herself. She is not focused on smoothing relations between 
her father-in-law and mother-in-law, or letting them participate in the 
household affairs. But this daughter-in-law was different. She was a 
gentle person and wanted to ensure a pleasant atmosphere at home. 
She states:

(having good relationships with relatives) meant. Judging from his 
reply/1 noticed that he was not aware of the meaning of this great 
Islamic concept. He was particularly unaware of the significance of 
respecting his father.

"The atmosphere of our house was marked by the indifference of 
my husband and the coldness of my mother-in-law toward my father- 
in-law because of their differences and many years of separation. I 
asked myself:

'How long should we discount the important religious injunction 
of Silah Rehmi? When our affairs are not fair, how can we expect our 
children to practice Silah Rehmi and treat us well/

"I devoted a great deal of time to persuading my husband to 
somehow agree to meet his father. I never taunted my husband, I 
regularly advised him in a decent and loving manner. I made this a 
very important topic for us. I pointed out to him that Heaven lay at 
the feet of his parents, and that a person who severs relations with his 
parents will be among the damned and that Allah Almighty would not 
let him enter Paradise. Allah Almighty says in the Noble Qur'an:

45 <5^5
'And your Lord has decreed that you worship none but Him. And that 
you be dutiful to your parents?

"When I got married, I learnt that my husband and his father were 
not in contact with each other. I realized that my husband looked at 
his father with contempt and would get extremely angry whenever he 
heard his name. After much thought, I came up with a plan to reconcile 
the two of them.

Every time I spoke to my husband, he would tell me that I was 
speaking about a father who had left his son like unclaimed property, 
who never came to see him, who forced him to live the life of an orphan. 
He said that he had always felt deprived growing up.

'How can 1 treat someone well who has never brought me any joy? 
I've never been able to understand what a father is and what it means 
to love a father/ he said.

"The first thing I did was to ask my husband what Silah Rehmi
I Banilsra'il 17:23
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I repeatedly said to my husband,

'It's true that your father has failed to fulfil his duties toward yOu 
but it does not mean that you are under no obligation to be dutiful
towards him. Your father has a claim on you, which is as intact today 
as it ever was before. Haven't you heard the saying of the Holy 
Prophet «?

'It is not permissible for any Muslim to 
sever speaking terms with a brother (in 
faith) for more than three days or to look 
the other way while they come across 
each other, and the better amongst 
them is the one who says salaam first.'1

1 Al-Adab Al-Mufrad, Al-Bukhari, Hadith: 406; Shaikh Al-Bani has declared this Hadith as 

Sahih.

"I added, 'Please tell me whether 
the baby in my womb should treat us 
like you're treating your father. If this 
happens, how would you feel? Have you 
ever thought about it? Don't you want 
to become a role model for your own 
children?'"

"Thank God, my husband started to 
listen to me. I felt him softening towards 
his father and I took advantage of this 
opportunity to tell him a lot of things 
about the rights of parents.

"When I noticed a change of heart in 
him, I proposed that he should meet his

"It's true that 

your father 

has failed to 

fulfil his duties 

towards you 

but it does not 

mean that you 

are under no 

obligation to be 

dutiful towards 

him.

father. He agreed to do 
Exalted Allah has

rightly said:

Stories Of Done. & 22112——

'Invoke Me; I respond
(to your invocation)."1

"My prayer to Allah was
answered. We both went to the city where his father lived and met 
him. My husband kissed his father's forehead for the first time. I was
so happy to see this long-awaited meeting between father and son. 

Tears rolled down their cheeks. His father held him in a long embrace, 
as if he was trying to repay his debt of love all in one go."

"Afterwards they developed such a love that it seemed as if they'd 
never been separated or estranged. They started meeting regularly; my 
husband became very obedient and dutiful to his father. My father- 
in-law also discharged all his obligations pertaining to the rights of 

children.

"By the grace and blessings of Allah Almighty, a sinful person like 
me was able to bridge the gap between two hearts."2

May our daughters and sisters also play such a unique role in their 
families, so that our society is filled with love, affection and mutual 

cooperation!

1 Al-Momin 40:60

Qisas Mo assarah fi Birr wa-Uqooq-ul-Walidain, page: 20, 21

J
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brother

Esteemed readers, when I was compiling this 
book about the rights of parents, I asked many 
associates to send me interesting and special 
incidents, stories and essays that could be 
included in this publication.

The following piece was emailed to
Rizwanullah Riyadhi Sahib by some person. He forwarded 
it to me. When I read it, I could not hold back my tears. 
I'm including it in this book with thanks to him and its 
anonymous author.

My Mother's Eight

My mother lied to me eight times in my life:

First lie
I was the only son born to a very poor family. When I reached the 

age of discretion, I found that we did not have much to eat. When we 
did have some food, my mother gave me her share, saying: "You eat 
it, I don't feel hungry " This was the first time my mother lied tome.

Second lie
When I grew a little older, after finishing her household chores my 

mother went to the lake to catch fish. One day she caught two fish by
the grace of God. She hurried home and cooked them for me. I ate 
one fish and threw the bones to one side. My mother picked up the 
fish-bones and ate traces of flesh left on it. I felt so sorry that I put the 
second fish in front of her to eat. She pushed the plate back to me and 
said, "Oh son, you eat it, I don't like fish." This was the second time she
lied to me.

Third lie
When I began to go to school, 

my mother got work in a garment 
factory. She went from door to 
door selling clothes. One winter 
evening it was raining heavily 
and I was anxiously waiting for 
her to return home. When she 
did not come home, I went out 
to search for her. I looked all over 
until I caught sight of her standing 
at a door selling clothes. I said to 
her, "Mother, please stop now, 
you must be tired after such a long 
time outside. It's very cold, the 
work can wait until tomorrow." 

She looked at me with love in her 
eyes and said, "Son, I'm not tired 
at all." This was the third time she 
lied to me.

1. You eat it, I don't I
feel hungry. I

2. Oh son, you eat it, I I 
don't like fish.
Son, I'm not tired at 
all.
No son, you take it, i 
I don't feel thirsty.
No I don't need any . 
support.
No I don't need I
money. I

7. I won't be able to I
live abroad, away I
from home. I
Don't cry son, I'm I
all right. ■

3.

4.

5.

6.

o.
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Sixth lie
Alhamd-o-Lillah (All praise and thanks to Allah), when I graduated, 

I found a reasonable job. I thought that my mother would now be able 
to rest and I could take over the responsibility of the house. She had 
grown old and feeble, so I said I would give her part of my salary so

y father died when he was quite young, leaving m, moil,,, 
to carry the burden of raising me and earning a li. M, 

mot er struggled to make ends meet and as a result we often had 
no food in the house. Only my uncle, who was a kind-hearted 
person, would occasionally send us something to eat. When our 
neighbors noticed our plight, they advised my mother to get 
married again because she was still young. A husband would be 
able to help her, they said. But my mother looked at me, shook 
her head and said, "No, I don't need support." This was the fifth 
time she lied.

"This

my mother wT1 WaS Writin 
“toutedI 
1 shet» heal'

she'd 4^ £

Was drenched in SWo , 11 h« and I dra„i o '"’*..
her- she Said: -No “ 1 out the 

«as the fo^tt, Hme sh take it, 1 don.. •

hat she did not have to work anymore.
■ z/H v the

But my fcr refused to take the money from be of
grace of God, I have everything I need. I don t need mo y

use to me." This was the sixth time she lied to me.

Seventh lie
As my career flourished, I soon received an offer to work iri 

Germany. I accepted the position and then moved to Germany- 
After I settled in, I planned to have my mother come stay with 
When I rang her to inform her about my intentions, she decline 
the offer, thinking it might cause me trouble. "Oh son, you know 
very well that I like to live in my own country. I won't be able 
to live abroad away from home. In any case, I have everything 
I need here at home. There are many things to enjoy here." This 
was the seventh time she lied to me.

f
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with our Parents'
Friends

Saiyyidina Ibn-e- 'Umar has related that the Holy Prophetsaid:
"The most virtuous act for a person is that he should keep good relations 
with the friends of his father. >

258

In keeping with this pious saying of the most gracious Prophet#, 

his Companions were very active in treating the friends of their fathers 

with kindness and respect.

In various Hadith books, it is stated that Saiyyidina Abdullah Bin 

Sahih Muslim, Al-Birr Was-Silah, Hadith: 2552

/EmawPARFNTS
Of Duties A Oblluations

'Omar & was once traveling to Makkah Mukarramah when he met
a Bedouin on the way. Saiyyidina Abdullah bin Omar greeted 

and asked him if he was the son of such-and-such a person. When 
the Bedouin said he was this person, Saiyyidina 'Omar gave him his 
donkey and also placed his turban on his head.

Abdullah bin Dinar, who was traveling with Abdullah Bin 'Omar 
asked why he treated the Bedouin with such respect, "May Allah have 
mercy on you! These are Bedouins who are happy to receive ordinary 
things, so why have you given him so valuable a donkey on which you 
yourself ride? You have also given him your turban."

Saiyyidina 'Omar replied,

b “cPjj 4_u| II <2)1®

"I have heard the most gracious Prophet saying: 'The best Silah Reh mi 

(keeping good relations with kith and kin) for a person is that he should 

keep good relations with the friends of his father after his death.'"1

1 Shua'billman Al-Bayhaqi: 6/199, 200, Hadith-. 7897; Musnad Ahmad, Hadith: 2/91
2 MusnadAbi Ya'la: 10/37, Hadith: 5669; Sahih Ibn-e-Hibbaan: 2/175, Hadith: 432; Silsalah- 

tul-Ahodith-as-Sahiha: 3/417, Hadith: 1432; Sahih-ul-Jami' as-Saghir: 2/1034, Hadith: 5960

According to another similar Hadith, the most gracious Prophet gfe 
said:

"Whoever wants to do Silah Rehmi towards his parents even in their 

graves (i.e. after their death), he should keep good relations with the 

friends and colleagues of his father after his death."1 2

Hafiz Iraqi has provided an explanation of this Hadith as follows:

"The most gracious Prophet has said that the best act for a person 

is keeping good relations with friends of his father after his death 
because a person can indulge in flattery and sycophancy while his 

father is alive, but after his death there is no possibility of showing off. 

It is for this reason that the Holy Prophet has declared Silah Rehmi



Ithaf-us-Sa'adatah-til-Muttaqeen Sharah Ihya Uloom-ud-Din: 7/290 
Ahkam-ul- Qur'an, Ibn-ul-'Arabi: 3/183
Sharah Riyadh-us-Saliheen: 5/249-250

All Muslims should constantly read about this topic so that our minds are open and receptive to the notion of Silah Rehmi. Practicing it in our lives will ensure boundless mercy from Allah Almighty.
However, one of the young men traveled home every day 

and would arrive at his house after 'Isha (night prayers). He 
would walk quite briskly to make sure that he got home at 
quickly as possible.

Their workplace was only a few kilometres away, but 
they did not return home every day because they spent long 
hours working. They decided that they would go home once 
a week to see their families.

There were five friends who had been forced to find work 
away from their homes because there were only a few jobs 
available in their rural village. Many of their fellow villagers 
had to do the same thing.

°°d Re,at,’ons with our Parents'Friends

towards friends of your late father as the most pious act 1

Allama Ibn-ul-'Arabi has rightly said in this context:

' ' ' . ox xfxx o<x f / i * ,
p-Uj aIIp dJI ^1 Jj))

Y"l' Is

"The gracious Prophet % after the passing of Khadija %»used to send 

gifts to her friends. He did this act to demonstrate faithfulness and Silah 
Rehmi towards Khadija When his Silah Rehmi towards his wife was 
of such a level, what's your opinion about parents?"2

The aforesaid incident and ahadith make it clear that it is important 
and preferable to keep good relations with friends of your parents. An 
explanation of this Hadith can be found in Riyadh-us-Salaihin:

"According to these Hadith, the mercy of Allah Almighty is infinite 
and the topic of Silah Rehmi is quite extensive. The concept of Silah 
Rehmi is not just restricted to parents, but the friends of parents. If 
you've treated the friends of your mother well, it's as if you've treated 
your mother well. Likewise when you keep good relations with the 
friends of your father, you actually keep good relations with your 
father. This is a great favor that Allah Almighty has bestowed onus. 
He has opened the doors of pious acts for us from all sides. A person 
can pile up countless good deeds in this manner."3
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When he arrived at his home, he would serve his parents and 

then spend the night with them. He got up early in the morning, 

prayed Fajr (morning prayers) and returned to his workplace. His 

four friends made fun of him and said he was behaving like a child. 

They asked him,"What's the problem with you? You go home every 
day even though you're extremely tired. You don't care about your 
health. Moreover, it's dangerous to travel home in the dark. What are 
you concerned about, you're not married and you don't have any 
children."

One day the young laborer said to his friends: "Believe me I go to 
sleep in the immediate environs of paradise every night." His friends 
burst into laughter at this strange reply. They again started to make 
fun of him and said, "We've always considered you a wise person, 
but listening to your nonsense we're now convinced that you're losing 
your mind. You should consult a doctor to treat your mental illness."

The young man said, "If you don't believe me, then we can ask 
someone to judge whether I'm speaking the truth or not."

The five of them went to the imam of a mosque and asked him to 
consider the matter. The imam first listened to the four friends and 
then turned to the fifth fellow, saying: "Young man, what do you say? 
Is it true what your fellows are saying about you?"

The young man replied, "Respected imam, I'm the only son of my 
parents. It's my responsibility to earn a living and look after them. If 
I don't make any money, then my family will starve. Moreover my 
parents want me to spend as much time as possible with them. I don't

like to leave them all alone at home. This is why I leave work after 
praying (sunset) prayers, trusting in Allah Almighty. Yes I'm
fearful about the possible dangers on the way, but my parents are 
dearer to me than my own life. I go home every day to serve them. 
When I get home after Tshrz (night prayer), sometimes they are asleep 
after eating their supper. If they're sleeping, I don't wake them up. I
eat my food quietly and then sleep at their feet with a Chador over me. 
In the morning, before going to work, I wake them up for the morning 
prayers, give them water for ablution, make them breakfast and help
them with their other needs. I'm extremely thankful to Allah Almighty 
for granting me the power to do this. I do face many hassles by coming 
home every day but when I sleep at my parents' feet at night, I wake 
up and feel as if I've spent the night in paradise. I feel very satisfied. 
This is why I told my friends that I spend the night in the immediate 
environs of heaven on a daily basis."1

1 Sunan An-Nasa'i, Al-Jihad, Hadith: 3106 (This is a famous Hadith contained in a number of 
Hadith books)

2 Qisas Mau'assarah fi Birr-wa-Uqooq-ul-Walidain, Page 31,32, compiled by Fatah -ur-Rehm- 
an Muhammad Hassan Jameel

After listening to the young laborer, the imam said to his four friends, 
"By God, what your friend is saying is quite right. Haven't you heard 
the following saying of the Holy Prophet 'Paradise lies under the 
feet of your mother.' I congratulate your friend on treating his parents 
with such love and respect. I advise you to treat your parents like this 
so that your nights are also spent in the environs of heaven."1 2
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Virtuous Ways 
to Honor Them

If your parents are fond of reading newspapers, 
you should get them a daily subscription. Also 
buy them some good magazines, digests and 
books. If there's a book fair in the city, purchase 
some books they want. This is a really tasteful 
gift for parents who are interested in literature.

Even if your parents are rich and they don't 
need money from you, they'll still appreciate 
vour cash gifts. If they are needy, give them 
money according to your means. You should 
insist even if they initially refuse to accept it.

When you go shopping with them, pay for 
their purchases. This will make them extremely 
happy.

If at all possible, open a bank account for your 
parents. Get them an ATM card and show them 
how to draw money from a cash machine.

7

If your parents are angry with you for some 
reason, try to appease them immediately. If they do not budge, get the 
help of someone they love and listen to. Parents get angry but reconcile 
very quickly with their children. It's not hard to bring them around. 
Just hold their feet, and entreat them earnestly. Their hearts will soon 
melt. Parents appreciate their children seeking their forgiveness in a 
sincere manner. Their displeasure is the displeasure of the Lord, and 
if they are happy and pleased, the Lord of Might and Majesty is also
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happy and pleased.

Always give them your full attention when you're having a 
conversation with them. Never interrupt or listen to someone else when 
they're speaking. Your ears, heart and mind should focus on them. 
Only reply or comment when they've finished talking. Remember that 
no-one loves you more than your parents.

You should have such a close relationship with your parents that 
you're always the first to give them new information, whether it's 
about an illness they may have contracted, God forbid, some family 
trouble, or if somone has died. Do the same on happy occasions such 
as the sighting of the moon for Ramadan, Eid-ul-Fitr or Eid-ul-Adha. You 
should be the first person to congratulate 
them. Parents like such gestures very 
much.

Some parents are hot-tempered and get ■ 
angry very easily. Always be patient in I 

such situations. If they taunt you, respond ■ 
with a smile. Pray that Allah the Lord I 
of Majesty grants you all patience and I 
perseverance. I

If your parents get sick, postpone or I 
cancel any plans that you have, whether I 
it's a meeting, traveling or any other | 
activity. Arrange for their treatment 
without delay.

Look around and think about people 
whose parents have died. You'll see how 
deprived they are because they've lost 
such a great blessing. Perhaps even ask 
them how valuable and worthwhile their 
parents were to them.

Parents get 
angry but 

reconcile 
very quickly 
with their 
children. It's

not hard to

I know what it means to lose my

bring them 

around. Just 

hold their feet

and entreat 
them earnestly. 

____£

parents; how deprived I felt at losing this great asset of Khair (good) 
^dBnrakah (spiritual influence); and how it was to cope with the shock 
of bereavement. Everything went with them, including their prayers,
good wishes and valuable advice. Those people whose parents are 
alive are very fortunate.

I've noted down some points on how to treat our parents well, based 
on my studies and personal experiences. There are certainly many 
topics that I may not have been able to cover. I don't claim to offer a 
comprehensive list of instructions. But I hope it will help you improve 
your relations with your parents and uphold their honor and esteem.

Sometimes there's conflict between parents and they may both 
think that they're right. You'll have an additional responsibility in such 
a situation. You can't say to either of them that they're wrong. Try to 
be as diplomatic as possible so that you don't hurt their feelings. Don't 
advise them either. Instead, try to point out what history has taught us, 
particularly the teachings of Allah and His Prophet 38. You can say to 
them, "Let me tell you a Hadith/' If you don't have the courage to quote 
aQur'anic verse or Hadith, you can give it to them in writing. Talk to 
them seperately if you want to bring them together again. Say to them 
that the Devil does not like peace in a person's home.

If you ever see a person who is disobedient to his parents, thank 
Allah that He has saved you from this sin. Obeying our parents is a 
sign of good fortune.

Try your best not to sit with your back towards them. If you're 
with them at a gathering, sit next to them so that you can help them 
immediately if they want something.

When your parents are about to leave a gathering, rush to put their 
shoes in front of them. Similarly, if they enter a mosque, take their shoes 

| and put them on a safe place. Nowadays, there is little need to carry 
I water, but in areas where there is a scarcity and toilets are not av ailable,
I bring water for them in a container with a spout. Saiyyidina Abdullah 
I bin Abbas 4b, the cousin of Allah's Prophet 38, said that one night he
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was sleeping at the place of Iris maternal aunt Saiyyida Maimo
When Allah's Prophet wanted to perform d&lution, he rushed to get 

water and presented it to him in a spouted vessel. Allah's Prophet * 
asked who had brought him the water. When he was informed that the 
service had been performed by his paternal cousin Abdullah, Allah's 
Prophet # raised his hands and prayed to Allah: "0 Allah! Bestow on 
him the gift of understanding the faith (of Islam)."1 We can infer from 
this that there is much reward in doing small favors for our parents 
and elders.

Parents are happy if their children try to please them and ask for 
their prayers. This is what God requires of us. And always lower your 
voice when you speak to your parents.

If you're not staying with your parents for some reason, try to live 
close to them so that you can help them if they need anything. When 
you visit them, take your wife and children with you. It should be kept 
in mind that at times they love their grandchildren more than their 
own children. Parents enjoy talking to their grandchildren, listening 
to their babble and sweet talk, and seeing how naughty they are. They 
forget all their problems and worries when they interact with their 
grandchildren in this way.

Regularly review your behavior towards your parents. Ask yourself 
if you're doing everything you can to obey them and fulfil their needs. 
We all make mistakes because we're human and frail by nature, but 
there is no harm in soul-searching in this manner. It will help you to 
become a better child.

This world is a trial where we reap what we sow. If you want to 
make your life pleasant, respect your parents and fulfil their rights. If 
Allah so wills, you will reap its fruit here and in the Hereafter.

When you sit and talk with your parents, tell them about pleasant 
incidents in your life, for example, about your traveling experiences. 
You can share many things with them. You can also ask them to tell 

1 Sahih Al-Bukhari, Al-Wudu, Hadith: 143

in the city 
urchase some 

books they want. 

This is a really
■tasteful gift
I parents who 

■are interested in

I literature; #

the experiences of their life is a great 
treasure. Sitting with your elders, and 
scholars, offers an opportunity to learn 
important lessons and the history of the 
family.J

I remember being a student of 
Maulana Muhammad Idrees Kailani, 
who was my paternal uncle. I went to 
his house after Maghrib (sunset) prayers, 
and finding him lying in a cot, I would 
begin to press his legs. I would then 
start asking many questions. He always 
replied with great love. Just like a candle 
is lit by another candle, a question sparks

many new questions. We never got tired of each other. In this way I 
heard many pearls of wisdom from his lips. I'm still benefit ting from 
his knowledge today.

Even now, I'm still eager to sit with my elders, to ask them probing 
questions about their past. Much of this knowledge cannot be gained 
from university or college teachers.

After I settled in Saudi Arabia, I had the opportunity to sit in the 
private gatherings of many Ulema. Fazilat 
ash-Shaikh Aal ash-Shaikh was Imam 
of Masjid-e-Haram for a long time. He 
was also a minister in the era 
of King Faisal. He was 
introduced to me

Riyadh.
He
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living in retirement there and 1 would visit him regularly. I ™,ld 
up after 'Asr prayers when there were very few people around. I was 
often the only person with him at that time. His servant would serve 
us aromatic green tea or just normal tea. He would tell me about Imam
Muhammad bin Abdul Wahhab's mission, his relationship with the 
House of Saud and the common aim of the two families to establish an
Islamic government. I wish I'd written down everything he told me! 
If my memory serves me well, he gave Ghutti1 to my dearson Ukasha 
Mujahid.

I also had the chance to sit in the company of Ma'ali ash-Shaikh 
Ibraheem bin Muhammad Aal ash-Shaikh. He was a former Saudi 
Minister of Justice. I learnt a lot from him. Even though I was extremely 
busy; I would always find time to visit him. He would also look forward 
to my visits. Then we had a long round of my questions and his replies. 
These two gentlemen have passed away, but I cherish the memories 
of the time I spent with them. May Allah forgive and have mercy on 
them! (Amen).

I also learnt a lot from Fazilat ash-Shaikh Abdullah bin Muhammad- 
al-Mu'taz, particularly about Islamic Monotheism. I urge everyone to 
sit with their respected mothers and fathers and ask them questions. 
Your parents will be assured that you still consider them to be of great 
importance. Similarly; sit with learned people in your family to gain 
from their knowledge. Remember, though, that only your parents can 
offer you the best and right advice.

Look after their diet and try to make their favorite dishes. Always 
ask them what they'd like to eat. If they prefer it, cook food at home. 
If they should avoid certain foods, you should make sure that their 
meals do not have these ingredients. For instance, avoid chillies and 
salt if these are harmful to their health. Salt, in particular is not good 
for those with high blood pressure. Similarly, sugar is harmful for 
diabetics. I enforced these dietary requirements strictly in my home.

As a person gets older, he can become irritable and angry easily.

Ln his old age, he no longer has these powers.

WB , . l. m.mMilv weaken When he• riffpn beca«se he 18 Physical,y and m<nt "
8®6 L word was his command and he had many servants at 

young, ni.
and at his office.

cherishes the memories of those good old days.

So many parents live in the past: If their wishes are not granted 
r their orders not immediately carried out, they fly into a rage. We 

should trv to understand their past and treat them accordingly- We 
should not oppose their desires and respect them at all times. If they 
get angry with us, we should respond by smiling. We should also tel l 
them that there are certain natural demands of old age. It should also
be pointed out that not all parents are necessarily irritable in their old 
age. In any case, we should always keep in mind the teachings of the 
Qur'an and Sunnah with regard to these circumstances.

Before going to the house of your parents, make sure your children 
know that they should not make a mess, break things, be noisy or 
tease anyone. Of course, i t's quite natural for children to want to move 
around and be mischievous. So they may break a porcelain pot or a 
windowpane while playing cricket or move the furniture, which will 
require repairing or tidying up.

In these situations, you and your wife have to tidy up the house of 
your parents. If something is broken, you should immediately repair it.

Masha'Allah (God has willed it), if you are many children, then you 
should arrange a schedule to visit your parents. If everyone visits 
together it can cause a great commotion.

The point is, you should always think about the convenience of your 
parents. Similarly, if you are a large family it might be better to have a 
gathering at some rest-house, park or garden so that your parents can 
enjoy meeting their grandchildren in a pleasant environment without 
being unduly disturbed. They will return this kind treatment with 
plenty of prayers for you.

The importance of the telephone, especially the mobile phone
1 Mashed food put in the newborn's mouth
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cannot be overemphasized in this modern 
age. Buy your parents the latest model 
mobile and show them how to use it. And 
then make it clear you'll pay the cost of 
the calls. If they already have a mobile 
phone, send them nice short messages. 
God alone knows how many relatives and 
acquaintances they will tell about it. On 
the face of it, these are small pleasures, but 
are very important.

If it's possible, give your parents small, 
beautifully wrapped gifts, which you can 
suggest they give to their friends.

When you ring your parents, listen to
1 them quietly and patiently even if you're 
| in a hurry, or they're giving you a long, 

r detailed account of a particular incident
When I ring my maternal aunt who is also
my mother-in-law, she talks at length and enquires about everybody 
and tells me everything in detail. We're calling from Saudi Arabia 
which costs quite a bit and sometimes we're in a hurry. But she is 
indifferent to all such considerations and showers us with her love 
and affection. Perhaps she does not realize that she is talking so Jong. 
It makes her happy to express her feelings. My wife and I also enjoy 
speaking to her. We've grown accustomed to listening to her long talks. 
And believe me, there is nothing to match the spiritual pleasure we 
gain out of these telephonic conversations.

The place where your parents were born and raised will be dear 
to them their entire life. If they've moved away from this area, you 
should occasionally take them to visit. Past memories are important 
for old people. If you do this, you're bound to get many prayers from 

your parents.

Grand
Equally Important

The Islamic Shariah calls on all Muslims to treat their grandparents 
as they would their parents. Silah Rehmi (to keep good relations with 
relatives) is a wide concept that if applied correctly can certainly help 
bring the Muslim Ummah closer together. Islam urges its followers to 
have good relations with their kith and kin.

Grandparents are in fact Qa'im Maqam (stand in place) of parents. It 
is incumbent on everyone to treat their grandparents with great love 
and care. After all our grandparents are as important to our parents 
as they are to us. This incident that I am going to relate is also about 
Silah Rehmi. It is how Allah rewarded a young man for treating his 
grandmother with great respect arid love. Below is his story:

"I was overjoyed the day my grandmother moved into our house. 
With her arrival our home seemed like heaven itself. I resolved not to 
miss any opportunity to serve her and so gain entry into Paradise. My 
mother and I then set about the task of catering to her every need.

273



Grand parents are Equally Important

' My grandma Was very fond of current affairs. My mother used 
to read different newspapers and magazines to her while I served her 
food and gave her medicine.

" After a number of months, my grandmother became very sick 
because of a serious heart condition. When her condition deteriorated, 
she was hospitalized. I noticed that when she was given oxygen at the 
hospital, she raised her index finger towards heaven and praised and 
glorified Allah Almighty. I had never seen any patient in such a serious 
condition praising Allah like that. Doctors gave her special care over 
the following weeks and by the grace of God, she recovered and came 
back home.

I

III

r
t

"I vividly remember that my grandma regularly fasted on the 13,hz 
14th and 15th of every lunar month (ayyam-e-beez) over the last 30 years 
of her life. Apart from Ramadan-ul-Mubarak, she used to fast in Sha'ban- 
ul-Mo'azzam and Shaw wal-ul-M.ukar ram. In addition, she also fasted on 
the tenth of Muharram-ul-Haram. It should be mentioned that doctors 
advised her that she should not fast so frequently during her treatment

jbecause it could endanger her health. They said that missing her daily 
’doses of medicine could aggravate her disease and affect her heart One 
day I visited her in her room after Ts/za (the night prayers) and gave 
her some money because I had then just obtained my college degree. 
She looked at me with great affection and said many prayers for me. I 
asked her to please follow the advice of her doctors to take her medicine 
regularly and not to fast. My grandma listened attentively and promised 
that she would do as I advised. Then I went to my room to sleep.

"After Fajr prayers, there was a loud knock on my door. Nervous, I 
opened the door and found our maidservant standing worried outside. 
She informed me that my grandma had fallen. I immediately ran to 
her room and found her lying on the ground. Her mouth was towards 
Qiblah1 with her right hand on her left hand. It seemed as if she was 
offering a prayer. She had not taken any medicine. I placed my hand 
on her body and found it cold. She had passed away.

1 Qjsas Mo'assarah fi Birr-il-Walidain, page 14-161 Qiblah is the direction that we face when we pray - towards the Holy Ka'bah

'Loving Ourk PARENTS
& Obligations

7ru/y, to Allah we belong and truly, to Him we shall return." —

(Al-Baqarah 2:156)

"Three months after the death of my grandmother, I wanted to get 
a teaching job at a school near my home. I had to submit my education 
and degree certificates to the Ministry of Education so that I could 
be considered if there was a vacancy. When I went to the ministry, 
the general manager asked the secretary to check for vacancies. The 
secretary consulted a file and said that there were only two openings 
available at all the schools;

Jobs at the Ministry of Education in those days were only given 
on the basis of merit and an examination. The general manager said to 
me, "Don't be disappointed. Come on Saturday. May Allah Almighty 
create some room for you!' I said 'Insha Allah (If Allah so wills)/ and 
went home. That night I had a dream in which my grandma came to 
me and asked how I was. She scolded me for not going to see her over 
the last few days. I told her that I was very busy. Then she prayed for 
me asking Almighty Allah to fulfil all my desires and make things easy 
for me.

"When I woke up that morning, I felt as if I had already secured the 
job of my choice. I got ready and went to the Ministry of Education. 
The general manager again asked the secretary to bring the relevant 
file. When he looked at the list of schools, he was astonished to find 
that the two vacancies at the other schools had been filled while the 
school of my choice now had a vacancy. Yes, the same school close to 
my home needed a teacher.

"Seeing this, the general manager asked the secretary if he had 
brought a different file. He replied that it was the same file. Thank 
God, I had been selected as a teacher at the school near to my house. I 
believe 1 got the job by the grace of God, and as a reward for treating 
my grandmother so kindly.1"

I

K
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Grand parents are Equally Important

"My grandma was very fond of current affairs. My mother used 
to read different newspapers and magazines to her while I served her 
food and gave her medicine.

"After a number of months, my grandmother became very sick 
because of a serious heart condition. When her condition deteriorated, 
she was hospitalized. I noticed that when she was given oxygen at the 
hospital, she raised her index finger towards heaven and praised and 
glorified Allah Almighty. I had never seen any patient in such a serious 
condition praising Allah like that. Doctors gave her special care over 
the following weeks and by the grace of God, she recovered and came 
back home.
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Tru/y, to Allah we belong and truly, to Him we shall return"—

(Al-Baqarah 2:156)

"Three months after the death of my grandmother, I wanted to get 
a teaching job at a school near my home. I had to submit my education 
and degree certificates to the Ministry of Education so that I could 
be considered if there was a vacancy. When I went to the ministry, 
the general manager asked the secretary to check for vacancies. The 
secretary consulted a file and said that there were only two openings 
available at all the schools-.

"1 vividly remember that my grandma regularly fasted on the 13th, 
14th and 15th of every lunar month (ayyam-e-beez) over the last 30 years 
of her life. Apart from Ramadan-ul-Mubarak, she used to fast in Sha'ban- 
ul-Mo'azzam and Shawwal-ul-Mukarram. In addition, she also fasted on 
the tenth of Muharram-ul-Haram. It should be mentioned that doctors
advised her that she should not fast so frequently during her treatment 
because it could endanger her health. They said that missing her daily 
doses of medicine could aggravate her disease and affect her heart. One

her some money because I had then just obtained my college degree.
She looked at me with great affection and said many prayers for me. I
asked her to please follow the advice of her doctors to take her medicine
regularly and not to fast. My grandma listened attentively and promised 
that she would do as I advised. Then I went to my room to sleep.

" After Fajr prayers, there was a loud knock on my door. Nervous,I 
opened the door and found our maidservant standing worried outside. 
She informed me that my grandma had fallen. I immediately ran to 
her room and found her lying on the ground. Her mouth was towards 
Qiblah*  with her right hand on her left hand. It seemed as if she was 
offering a prayer. She had not taken any medicine. I placed my hand 
on her body and found it cold. She had passed away.

1 Qi blah is the direction that we face when we pray - towards the Holy Ka'bah

"Jobs at the Ministry of Education in those days were only given 
on the basis of merit and an examination. The general manager said to 
me, "Don't be disappointed. Come on Saturday. May Allah Almighty 
create some room for you!' I said 'Insha Allah (If Allah so wills),' and 
went home. That night I had a dream in which my grandma came to 
me and asked how I was. She scolded me for not going to see her over 
the last few days. I told her that I was very busy. Then she prayed for 
me asking Almighty Allah to fulfil all my desires and make things easy 
for me.

"When I woke up that morning, I felt as if I had already secured the 
job of my choice. I got ready and went to the Ministry of Education. 
The general manager again asked the secretary to bring the relevant 
file. When he looked at the list of schools, he was astonished to find 
that the two vacancies at the other schools had been filled while the 
school of my choice now had a vacancy. Yes, the same school close to 
my home needed a teacher.

"Seeing this, the general manager asked the secretary if he had 
brought a different file. He replied that it was the same file. Thank 
God, I had been selected as a teacher at the school near to my house. I 
believe I got the job by the grace of God, and as a reward for treating 
my grandmother so kindly.1"

1 Qisas Mo'assarah fi Birr-il-Walidain, page 14-16
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I A Handful of

Heaven
Luqman Hakeem once asked his son, 

"Go bring me something from Heaven." 
He went away, returned with a handful of 
soU and said, "Dear father, this is the soil 

of Heaven."
Luqman asked, "From where have you 

brought it?"
He replied, "Dear father, I've brought it 

from under the feet of my mother.

. ...... ( >\ L/*1
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Miracle of 
Silah Rehmi

Allah Almighty has promised rewards on Earth and in 
the Hereafter for those who look after their parents and 
treat them with love and respect.

This is the story of an old man who could not walk and 
was close to death. He was at the mercy of his children He 
W four sons but they did not look after him properly. One 

md One of the brothers 
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Miracle of Silah Rehmt

For all intents and purposes, this was a strange proposal by the 
brother. The three brothers thought that he had lost his mind. They 
asked him, "What kind of proposal is this? Have you weighed the pros 
and cons?"

He replied, "Brothers, I've made this proposal after much thought 
and I'm not overcome with emotion or carried away by my love for 
our father. If you don't like my plan, feel free to come up with your 
own. I'm prepared to listen."

The three brothers then decided that they should take advantage of 
their brother, and said: "Why don't you go ahead but remember 
you won't get anything from the inheritance of our father." 
The brother said, "That's fine, from now on I'll serve our 
father and I won't get any thing 
inheritance."

'AjAj Al A -> A

He then looked after his 
father for a long time until 
he passed away.

from his

“Truly, to Allah 
we belong and 
truly, to Him 
we shall 
return."

when the
distributed, 

the fourth brother did not get 
anything.
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Then one day he had a dream in which someone advised him to go 
to a particular place where a hundred dinars was buried, and dig them 
up When he asked if there was Barakah (spiritual benefit) in the dinars, 
he was told there wasn't. The next morning he described his dream to 
his wife who said that he should fetch the hundred dinars. She said, 
We can buv some clothes and groceries."

But he refused to dig up the money. The next night he had a similar
dream, but this time it was about 10 dinars. When he asked the same
question he was again told there was no benefit in it. When his wife 
told him the following day to get the money, he again refused.

On the third day he had another dream, this time about one dinar. 
When he asked the same question, he was told there was definitely 
benefit in the money. So he went to the place and dug up the dinar. 
He then went to the bazaar and bought two fish. When he cut the fish 
open, he discovered a beautiful and precious gem in each one.

The king at that time was very fond of gems. He collected a variety 
of these precious stones for his museum. He had tasked his men to find 
a particularly beautiful gem. These men eventually found the young 
man and bought one of his gems for thirty thousand dinars. The king 
was amazed when he saw the stone,

''I've never seen such a unique, sparkling gem. Go buy another one 
one like it."

The men then went again to the obedient son and bought the second 
gem, but this time for sixty thousand dinars! ?

My dear brothers and sisters, the fourth brother did not receive 
a penny from the fortune left by his father, but he received a greater 
reward for serving his father. Allah Almighty blessed him with great 
wealth for his obedience.1

1 Shua'bil-lman Al-Baihayqi: 6/208, Hadith: 7923; book Qisas Mau'assarah fi Birr-wa-Uquq- 
ul-Waiidain, page 42 and 43
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The Voice of a Donkey

Allama Asbahani narrated this incident, quoting 'Awam Bin 
Hawshab: "I was staying in a house close to a cemetery when 
one day I saw a grave burst open after 'Asr prayers and a man 
came out of it. He had the head of a donkey and the body of a 
human being. He brayed three times and then his grave closed 
on him again.

>34

'When I saw this ghastly scene, I was frightened. I was still 
lost in thought when a woman asked me, 'Did you see the old 
woman at the spinning wheel?' She was referring to a woman 
who spun yam at her house near to the cemetery. The woman 
said that the elderly woman was the mother of the man who 
was rising from the grave and braying like a donkey. I asked 
her what the dead man had done. The woman said that the man 
was a habitual drinker. Whenever his mother told him not to 
drink and to fear Allah, he would take umbrage at the advice 
and tell his old mother she was speaking like a donkey. Then 
the man died. Every day since he was buried, his grave bursts 
open after 'Asr prayers, he rises from it and brays three times."

Allama Asbahani stated that the incident was related by Abul 
Abbas al-Asm before a large gathering of Huffaz1 in Neshapur 
and no-one disputed it.2

Who have memorized the Qur'an.
Ghaza al-Bab, page 293, Dar-un-Nashar Wa Darul Kutab Al-'llmiyyah, Beirut, researched 
by Muhammad Abdul Aziz Al-Khalidi, printed in 2002, compiled by Allama Muham

mad bin Ahmad bin Saalim Safarini. It is a strange incident that is hard to believe or 
rationalize. But it's rather authentic. Allama Al-Bani has declared it hassan (good). See 

Sahih at-Targhib wat-Tarhib: 2/665, Hadith: 2517. Only God knows the truth about such 
seemingly unnatural incidents.

'I Should Have 
Raised Him Properly'

Saiyyid 'A.F. states: "I used to treat my son rather coldly. I thought 
that if 1 was strict with him, he would respect me, develop self
confidence and courage, and fear me when he grew up. But despite my 
strict behavior, he did not turn out as I had planned. We lacked mutual 
understanding and were poles apart.

A

"When he became a young man, he was rather withdrawn. As a 
result of the short-sighted way I raised him, he feared rather than 
loved me. He always felt pressurized 
by me. He was afraid to talk to me in

J

case I rebuked him. He was also afraid 
of other people and was reluctant to 
speak to them. He thought they would 
make fun of him. I recall making fun 
of him when he was a child, passing 
unkind remarks and not listening to

"I never thought that my son was 
so inhibited and had developed 
such an inferiority complex as a 
result of his upbringing. When I grew
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old and did not have the energy to devote to my business, I put my son 
in charge of my office. He was quite young, but I could not afford to 
make anyone else the manager of my business.

" He then took over, but I had not prepared him for the responsibility 
or the nature of the work. He did not have the self-confidence to handle 
the situation, and felt he did not have the capacity to replace me. I 
then realized that he could not run the office or my business. But what 
could I do? The time for his upbringing and education had passed. I 
could only wring my hands.

"Just a few days after my son took charge of my office, the system
I had established went wrong. We suffered huge losses. Due to his 
inexperience and lack of knowledge, my son made an investment in 
an unprofitable business. His friends had given him the wrong advice. 
My company went bankrupt in the space of a few days.

"My trade went down the drain and owls hooted in my lovely 
garden, but I don't hold my son responsible. I blame myself. I should 
have given him a proper upbringing that would have made him 
successful. I admit I never took proper care of him. He led a carefree 
life and grew up into a young man with inhibitions.

"I tell this heart-rending story to every father I meet. I don't want 
other fathers to suffer the same fate. My advice is that fathers should 
raise their sons carefully. For a father, a son is the greatest blessing. 
Only a son can give his father proper support. It is incumbent on 
a father to ensure the right upbringing and education of his son. 
Every father should keep a watchful eye over the movements of his 
son."1

1 Mujallah-tus-Saqafah-as-Sahiha: 43/59

'He'll Slaughter You Too
It goes without saying that as you sow, so shall you reap. A person 

who treats his parents well gets an obedient and dutiful son in return. 
The exact opposite is also true. Respected Ulema have written that a 
son who mistreats his parents will be punished for his misdeeds in this 
world. This is certainly the case because Allah's Prophet gg has stated 
that the pleasure of Allah Almighty lies in the pleasure of parents and 
His displeasure lies in the displeasure of parents.

There was a young man who was fed up with the demands of his 
old father. He had no interest in serving and looking after him. One 
day he took his father to a desert. When they came to a sand dune, he 
looked around nervously. The old father looked at his son intently and 
asked him what he was going to do with him. The son replied that he 
had brought him there to slaughter him.

The father said: "If you want to slaughter me, don't do it at this 
dune. Kill me instead at the dune in front of us because once I was 
disobedient like you and killed my father at that dune. Your son will 

treat you the same in future."
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"I once resolved to go around the world to find the

most wicked and disobedient son on earth. So I went to /
many towns and countries and asked people if they'd ’ 
met such a person. Then on my travels, I saw an old man 
with a piece of rope tied around his neck. He was filling 
a bucket with water and serving camels. A young man - .
stood behind the old man holding the rope, and was 
lashing him with a whip.

"I was shocked and asked the young man how he 
could be so callous and cruel. Did he not fear Allah 
Almighty? Was it not painful enough for the old man to 
have a rope around his neck and watering camels? Why 
was he also lashing him?

"The young man replied that I would be more amazed 
to learn that the old man was his father. This made my 
hair stand on end. I said to him, 'May God ruin you. Why 
does a son thrash his father like this and subject him to 
such humiliation?'

rhe well-known Islamic writer Asma'i had an excellent 
command of the Arabic language. He was highly proficient 
even in an age when the rules of Arabic grammar were not in 
vogue. Imam Shafa'i used to say that no-one could interpret 
Arabic texts better than Asma'i. Imam Zehbi gave him the 
titles of Imam, Allama, Hafiz, and Hujjat (authority) on the 
Arabic language and literature. Ibn-e-Khalikkan has stated 
in a chapter of his biography that Asma'i was the imam of 
Arabic grammar. He also wrote books on rare topics. He 
died in 16 or 17 AH at the age 88. The following incident has 
been narrated by Asma'i. He reported a Bedouin as saying:

"'Listen to me,' he said, 'You better keep your mouth 
shut. I'm treating him like this because he treated his 
father like this.'"

"According to historians, he used the following words 
in his reply: 'Keep quiet; he treated his father in the same 
manner and his father too mistreated his father like this / "

"The Bedouin stated that when he saw such inhuman 
treatment meted out to a father by his son, he had found 
the most disobedient person on the face of the earth. No
one could be more sinful or unfortunate." \ di
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It's hard to find anyone who does not know Ibn-e- 
Rushd of Al-Andalus (Averroes). The Imam of philosophy, 
he was considered the greatest thinker of his time. He 
was bom in the famous city of Cordova in Al-Andalus 
in AD 1126. His name was Muhammad bin Ahmad 
bin Muhammad bin Ahmad bin Ahmad bin Rushd of 
Cordova, Al-Andalus. His Kuniyah (teknonym/nickname)1 
was Abul Walid (the father of Walid). He was the light of a 
scholarly family. His grandfather Muhammad bin Ahmad 
was a veteran Ulema of his time. He enjoyed a high status 
in Fiqh (Islamic jurisprudence) and Fatwa (religious edict). 
He was later appointed as the judge of Cordova. The father 
of Ibn-e-Rushd also outshone his contemporaries with his 
knowledge, and also served as a judge in Cordova.

It is said that Ibn-e-Rushd respected his father a great 
deal. Although he was considered the greatest philosopher 
and thinker in the world, he always obeyed his father.

1 The name of an adult or elder derived from their child, especially the eldest son 
It's used as an honorific title.

jut . < B

Ibn-e-Rushd learnt a lot from the philosophy of the great 
master Aristotle. It is said that no-one was a better exponent 
of Aristotle's ideas. Ibn-e-Rushd had all the commendable 
qualities of a good human being. He had the rare trait of 
loving his father unconditionally.

Historians have stated that Ibn-e-Rushd never missed a 
day of study even when he reached puberty. He knew that 
an attack on Islam could only be defended and countered 
by studying authentic scholarly books. It would be safe to 
say that reading was his life.

He only stopped reading twice in his life: The first time 
on the day his father Ahmad bin Muhammad of Cordova

J

died; and the second time when he got married. In the well- 
known work Bidayat al-Mujtahid wa Nihayat al-Muqtasid it 
is written:

"Ever since Ibn-e-Rushd reached the age of discretion, 
there had been only two nights when he could not read a 
book: One was the night of his father's death and the other 
was the night of his own marriage."1

The point of this story is that if a great thinker like Ibn- 
e-Rushd, behaved like an ordinary person, even like a 
child, in front of his father, then how humbly shouldn't we 
behave towards our parents.2

1 Bidayat al-Mujtahid wa Nihayat al-Muqtasid, page 6, Dar-ul-Kutub, Al-Umiyah, 
Beirut edition 2007.

2 More information about Ibn-e-Rushd can be fStind'fn me books Ibn-ul-Abrar fit Takmila:
2/553; Wal-'Abr: 4/287; Wal-Wafi: 2/114; Wan-Najum: 6/154; Wash-Shazrat: 4/320; 
Wal-dibaj al-Mazhab: 2/257; Siyyar 'Alaam-un-Nabla: 21/307-310. ; ■
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patient told him the following story:

"As you can see I'm confined to this bed, lying 
either on my back or my stomach. I had an accident 
many years ago and I've been hospitalized ever 
since.

Let me tell you my story. One day my 
mother asked me if I could take her to see a close 
relative, if I could drop her there. I told her that I 
had to go somewhere else and that I didn't have 
time. I said that she could visit her relative some 
other day.

"My mother said, 'Son, the people I want to see 
have done me a great favour, which I'm unable to 
pay back, but I want to at least visit them. Please 
take me there.' I told my mother that I could only 
do it if I could drop her off and then pick her up 
again after half an hour. 'I will honk the car horn 
outside once. If you don't come out I will not wait 
for you or come back again to pick you up.' After 
dropping her off, I returned half an hour later and

A Terrible Fate
This incident has been narrated by Abdullah Al-Matrood, a famous 

preacher and speaker from Saudi Arabia, from his speech entitled "Dnr 

Ahlohaa Yatakallamoon It has been transcribed from his cassette. It 

happened when he visited a hospital in a suburb of Riyadh, where the 

majority of patients had been injured in road accidents. A 27-year-old

hooted once. When she did not come out, I sped
away. I had hardly gone far when I had an accident and was badly 
injured. Now this is my plight. I can't move or stand. I can't even move 
onto my side; I can only lie on my back or on my stomach. I'm in this 
terrible predicament because I disobeyed my mother!"

"Then take admonition, Oyou with eyes." - (At-Hashr: 59:2)
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Imam Ibn-e-Taymiyyah was a great thinker, muhaddith1,

1 Refers to a person with profound knowledge of Hadith, who narrates Hodith 

and the chains of their narration (isnad).
2 An honorific title.
3 The Islamic greeting.

mufassir (Qur'anic commentator), theologian, intellectual and 
interpreter of the Qur'an and Sunnah in the 7 AH. He enjoyed 
the lofty status of Shaikh-ul-Islam.1 2 He was born in 661 AH in
the Syrian city Harran. His father took him to Damascus, the 
centre of science and knowledge at that time, where he studied.
He was not yet 20 when he started to issue religious edicts
and deliver lectures. He was imprisoned and suffered many 
hardships for sticking to the right path. He was called to Egypt 
to lecture and issue religious edicts. There a group of clerics in
the royal court conspired against him and he was jailed. When 
he was released in 712 AH, he returned to Damascus. He wrote
the following letter to his mother from Egypt. He authored 
more than 300 books. A few of them consist of many volumes. 
He died in 728 AH. Many people in the city of Damascus 
attended his funeral prayer. Let's read the letter that this great 
personality wrote to his mother:

" Assalam-o-Alaikum wa Rahinatullahai wa Barakatuhu3 (Peace be 
unto you and the mercy and blessings of Allah)!

"May Allah Almighty bless you, soothe your eyes and shower 
you with peace and comfort! May He include us amongst the best of

His servants!

"We praise Allah for his countless blessings. There is no god 
worthy of worship but He, the most worthy of praise.

"We ask Him to send blessings upon the Seal of the Prophets and 
imam of the pious, Muhammad who is His servant and Messenger.

"Indeed we are benefitting abundantly from the bounties of Allah 
and are blessed with His never-ending favors. We give thanks to 
Him for His favors and seek more of His favors.

"You know that my stay in Egypt is to fulfil important obligations.
If I abandon them it may result in the corruption of our faith.

"By God! It's not my choice to be far from you. Had these birds 
been able to carry me, I would have come to you. But an absent 
person has one or the other excuse that only he himself knows.

"During our stay here Allah Almighty has opened for me His 
gates of goodness, blessings, mercy and guidance in a way that I did 
not even imagine.

"There are still a few major obligations to fulfil, which if ignored 
may cause a huge loss. I request you to keep me in your mind during 
your supplications to God.

"See, when a trader fears the loss of money during a journey to 
a foreign land, he has to reside away from the homeland in order to 
avoid any possible loss. The significance of our task is too great to 
describe.

"In the end, please convey my Salaam one by one to the whole 
household, young and old, and all friends.

"Praise be to Allah, the Sustainer of all the worlds. May Allah 
Almighty send His countless benedictions and peace on our master 
Muhammad his family and Companions!"
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He replied, "Sir, a close relative of mine, around 40 years of age, 
passed away abroad last Wednesday. We want his funeral prayers to be 
held in the holy precincts of Makkah on Thursday, the night between 
the 5th and 6th Zul-Hijjah. You know a great number of Hajjis (pilgrims) 
are in Makkah at this time. His body is on the first flight here today. 
We would like you to meet us at the airport and, through you, help us 
take the dead body to Makkah. Hopefully, you'll be able to facilitate 
the necessary documentation and procedural formalities. We will ring 
you from the airport and tell you our flight number."

Saying Insha-Allah (if Allah so wills), I agreed. The next day I was 

informed of the flight number on the telephone.

Conveying the flight number to the official concerned, I asked 

him when the flight was expected. He said it was about to land.

It was the beginning of Zul-Hijjah. In the afternoon I was 
working in my office when Mr. Ahmad, a colleague of mine who 
worked in another department of our firm, came to me. He was 
accompanied by another person aged around 30.1 received them 
warmly, served them tea and asked if I could be of service to 

them. • .

When I arrived at Jeddah airport, the 
bereaved family was already waiting for 
the dead body. The flight landed and the 
dead body was shifted from the plane 
to an airport ambulance. The vehicle 
transported the dead body to the main 
gate of the airport.

Then the coffin was placed in my 
vehicle. I took it to his home where people 
were anxiously waiting for it. Some of 
them rushed to a nearby mosque and 
brought a wooden plank on which to 
wash the dead body. A place was selected 
for washing and other last rites. The coffin 
was drawn out of the vehicle and the dead 
body was laid on the plank. The burial 
sheet was spread over it and the clothes 
on the dead body were removed.
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Although the dead man was fat, the washing was done without 

much trouble. After they dabbed .scent on the body, it was wrapped m 

the burial sheets and placed in a room of their house. It was juM after 
midnight. The other bereaved members of the family had also arrived 
from the airport.
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A close relative who had just arrived/ rolled up his sleeves and 
asked, "Where's the body to be washed?" I told him that we had 
already washed the body. He said there was still some time left before 
Fajr and that he would take the responsibility of burying the man in 
Makkah.

Id return
fully O,he

It is pertinent to note that the Saudi government had banned burials 
in Makkah during the month of Zul-Hijjah because of the great rush of 
Hajjis. It was only allowed in other months in Makkah, subject to the 
provision of a burial permit and an advance copy of the death notice 
at the Shamisi airbase check-point. Otherwise the bier would not be 
allowed to enter Makkah. Nowadays there are three check-points 
before entering Makkah. The first check-point of Umm Salam is where 
people are searched. Then there's the check-point at Shamisi. The last 
check-point is just before entering Makkah, where one has to identify 
oneself.

The ambulance was then driven to the 

Mier's house and parked in the garage*  
The brother ordered that the body remain 
tn the vehicle. Let it remain there. Just 
open the door of the vehicle and remove

d
// 
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Th? father was too grief-stricken to walk- 
He had to be supported by two people. 
When he saw the body, he burst into tears 
and kissed his dead son's face.

We were soon traveling to Makkah with the vehicles of the bereaved 
around the ambulance carrying the dead body. We stopped at the first 
check-point. Everyone was asked to identify themselves, but no-one 
asked me to identify myself or asked what we carried in the vehicle. I 
tried to show the officers copies of the burial permit and the advance 
death notice but they did not take notice of me.

We were waiting for the first call for 
Fajr prayer. I have already said that to 
enter the Haram with the bier was only 
possible close to Fajr, otherwise the 
security officers would have stopped us 
at the gate and forced us to perform the funeral prayers ou tside.

After the first A dhan (call to prayer) for Fajr, I took the main path to 
Bab-us-slam, where biers are taken inside the Haram.

The same thing happened at the other two check-points. Everyone 
else was searched and scrutinized, but no-one asked me anything. But 
had we tried to enter the holy precincts at that time, the security officer 
would have stopped us at the gate and told us to perform the funeral

The security officer at the gate stopped me from going inside. I 
told him that I was with a funeral procession. He replied that he knew 
but hew could I go inside. "Don't you see how crowded it is. The 
streetsand roads are crowded with Hajjis. The place is jam-packed all 
around/ I said: "What should 1 do with the bier?" He advised me to

294
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though tlio ci l ci ci man was fat, the washing was done without 
much trouble. After they dabbed scent on the body, it was wrapped in 
the burial sheets and placed in a room of their house. It was just after 
midnight. The other bereaved members of the family had also arrived 
from the airport.

A close relative who had just arrived, rolled up his sleeves and 
asked, "Where's the body to be washed?" I told him that we had 
already washed the body. He said there was still some time left before 
Fajr and that he would take the responsibility of burying the man in 
Makkah.

It is pertinent to note that the Saudi government had banned burials 
in Makkah during the month of Zul-Hijjah because of the great rush of 
Hajjis. It was only allowed in other months in Makkah, subject to the 
provision of a burial permit and an advance copy of the death notice 
at the Shamisi airbase check-point. Otherwise the bier would not be 
allowed to enter Makkah. Nowadays there are three check-points 
before entering Makkah. The first check-point of Umm Salam is where 
people are searched. Then there's the check-point at Shamisi. The last 
check-point is just before entering Makkah, where one has to identify 
oneself.

We were soon traveling to Makkah with the vehicles of the bereaved 
around the ambulance carrying the dead body. We stopped at the first 
check-point. Everyone was asked to identify themselves, but no-one 
asked me to identify myself or asked what we carried in the vehicle. 1 
tried to show the officers copies of the burial permit and the advance 
death notice but they did not take notice of me.

The same thing happened at the other two check-points. Everyone 
else was searched and scrutinized, but no-one asked me anything. But 
had we tried to enter the holy precincts at that time, the security officer 
would have stopped us at the gate and told us to perform the funeral



prayers because the area was overcrowded with pilgrims.

A brother of the dead man suggested to me that they should First 
g0 to their father's house so that the family could see the face of the 
deceased and pay their respects. He added that they would return 
before the call for Fajr prayer. They would then hopefully enter the

The ambulance was then driven to the

holy precincts (Haram) without anyone 
stopping them.

The brother ordered that the body remain 
in the vehicle, "Let it remain there. Just
open the door of the vehicle and remove
the burial sheet from the face of the body."
The father was too lief-stricken to walk.
He had to be supported by two people. 
When he saw tire body, he burst into tears 
and kissed his dead son's face.

We were waiting for the first call for 
Fajr prayer. I have already said that to 
enter the Haram with the bier was only 
possible close to Fajr, otherwise the

The father 
was too grief- 
stricken to 
walk. When 
he saw the 
body he burst 
into tears 
and kissed

I his dead son's

security officers would have stopped us 
at the gate and forced us to perform the funeral prayers outside.

After the first Adhan (call to prayer) for Fajr, I took the main path to 
Bab-us-slam, where biers are taken inside the Haram. .

The security officer at the gate stopped me from going inside. I 
told him that I was with a funeral procession. He replied that he knew 
but how could 1 go inside. "Don't you see how crowded it is. The 
streets and roads are crowded with Hajj is. The place is ) am-packed all 
around." 1 said:" What should 1 do with the bier?" He advised me to
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go through the main gate. I turned to the main road, but a sergeant 
stopped me, asking where I was going. I said we were with a funeral 
procession. He also said to me, "Don't you see the number ofHajjisall 
around the place. How will you find a way through? Get the bier off 
the vehicle and carry it on your shoulders into the Haram." I told him 
that I also had to go to the graveyard to show the burial permit and an 
advance copy of the death certificate. He said, "You can go to show the 
documents there after saying the prayer." ; j

I was about to open the back door of my vehicle when I noticed 
some people carrying another bier on their shoulders, heading towards 
the Haram. When people heard there was a bier in our ambulance, 
they rushed forward, opened the back door and carried the bier on 
their shoulders towards the holy precincts. A bereaved family member 
told me that there were so many people around to carry the bier that 
he could only help carry it once on his shoulder. I prayed Fajr next to 
the vehicle. After the prayer, the Imam of the Haram announced that 
fthey would offer funeral prayers for the departed souls. Eight biers 
had been brought there for funeral prayers that day. Five of them were 
men and the others women. More than two million people attended 
the funeral prayers of those eight fortunate and blessed persons. Quite 
a large number of people also participated in the last rites after the 
funeral prayer.

When I asked the bereaved family about the departed soul, they 
informed me that his parents were pleased with him. Then I realized 
why his last rites, including the funeral prayer in the Haram and burial 
in Makkah, were performed without much difficulty. He achieved this 

honor because he had made his parents happy!

Escaping Certain

Kuwaiti border security force

i

It has always been a habit of mine to listen to speeches in Arabic on 
cassette inmy car, especially when driving out of Riyadh. I've forgotten 
many, but some have stuck in my mind. I heard the following story 
from a speaker. 1 can't remember all the details, but what I've been able 
to recall, 1' ve briefly reproduced here.

a
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Around 20 years ago Iraq 
stormed and occupied Kuwait, a 
small oil-rich country. The Iraqi 
soldiers took control of Kuwait 
with remarkable ease. There 
was a state of panic there and 
countless families fled to Saudi 
Arabia, where they were received 
warmly.

One particularly honorable 
family were also heading for 
Riyadh. They had ample food 
with them. They had to cross 
a desert area before getting to 
Riyadh. They had a big GMC 
vehicle; but when they left Kuwait 
City, they lost their way. GPS was 
still not widely used then. After 
they covered some distance, they 
found a crossing where an Iraqi
soldier was keeping watch. They stopped the vehicle and asked the 
soldier for directions to Riyadh. He deliberately showed them the 
wrong way.

Kuwait Tower

1

0

The desert route was full of peaks and troughs and one could get 
lost in the labyrinth. Sometimes wayfarers lost their lives because they 
ran out of water or petrol. However, the family thanked the soldierand 
followed the path he had indicated.
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When they traveled some way, they 
stopped the vehicle to have a meal. 

Suddenly the mother of the family said, 
"The soldier who guided us to this path 
might be very hungry. We have enough 
food, we should give him some. They had 
left the soldier far behind but the mother 
ordered her son to turn back and take him 
the food. The obedient son hesitated but 
turned the vehicle around and drove back 
to the soldier. He said to him:

IC i
The soldier 
was really 
feeling very 
hungry, but 
he was 
afraid that 
the family 
might have 
poisoned the 
food.

"Sir, we have over-enough food. My 
mother has ordered me to give you the 
food because she thinks you might be 
hungry."

The soldier was really feeling very 
hungry, but he was afraid that the family might have poisoned, the 
food. When the son insisted, the soldier said he would only eat if the 
son ate from it first.

The son then ate some of the food, and the soldier happily took it.

Now the soldier's conscience pricked him and he said: " You're a 
really fortunate son. You've obeyed your mother by coming here. I 
now have to return this good deed. I want you to know that I gave 
you the wrong directions earlier. That's the right way to Riyadh." He 
pointed his finger to show the son the way.

This is how they escaped certain death in the arid desert.

V.

•Jf
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Kuwait Tower

Around 20 years ago Iraq 
stormed and occupied Kuwait, a 
small oil-rich country. The Iraqi 
soldiers took control of Kuwait 
with remarkable ease. There 
was a state of panic there and 
countless families fled to Saudi 
Arabia, where they were received 
warmly.

One particularly honorable 
family were also heading for 
Riyadh. They had ample food 
with them. They had to cross 
a desert area before getting to 
Riyadh. They had a big GMC 
vehicle; but when they left Kuwait 

k City, they lost their way. GPS was 
j still not widely used then. After 

they covered some distance, they 
found a crossing where an Iraqi 
soldier was keeping watch. They stopped the vehicle and asked the 
soldier for directions to Riyadh. He deliberately showed them the 
wrong way.

The desert route was full of peaks and troughs and one could get 
lost in the labyrinth. Sometimes wayfarers lost their lives because they 
ran out of water or petrol. However, the family thanked the soldierand 
followed the path he had indicated.

When they traveled some way, they 
stopped the vehicle to have a meal. 
Suddenly the mother of the family said, 
"The soldier who guided us to this path 
might be very hungry. We have enough 

food, we should give him some. They had 

left the soldier far behind but the mother 

ordered her son to turn back and take him 

the food. The obedient son hesitated but I 

turned the vehicle around and drove back 

to the soldier. He said to him:

i -fhe soldief 
was realty 
feeling very 
hungry brit 
he was 
afraid that 
the family 
might have 
poisoned the 
food.

"Sir, we have over-enough food. My 

mother has ordered me to give you the 

food because she thinks you might be 

hungry."

The soldier was really feeling very 

hungry, but he was afraid that the family 
food. When the son insisted, the soldier said he would only eat if the 

son ate from it first.

The son then ate some of the food, and the soldier happily took it.

Now the soldier's conscience pricked him and he said: "You're a 
really fortunate son. You've obeyed your mother by coming here. I 
now have to return this good deed. I want you to know that I gave 
you the wrong directions earlier. That's the right way to Riyadh." He 
pointed his finger to show the son the way.

This is how they escaped certain death in the arid desert
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Loving our Parents is a wonderful collection of 
stories from the lives of ordinary people on the 
rewards of treating our parents with honor and 
respect.

It also has detailed and authentic accounts from 
both the Noble Qur'an and the Prophet's Sunnah 
on our duties and obligations to those who have 
sacrificed so much to raise and educate us.

In addition, it provides clear warnings of the 
penalties from Allah Almighty in this world and 
the Hereafter for abusing and disrespecting our 
parents.

This is an essential publication for those who 
want to know the Divine Injunctions on not only 
how to treat their mothers and fathers, but also 
their grandparents, close relatives and elders.
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